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To  the  Right  Honourable 

CHAR  L  E  S 

Earl   of 
Dorfet  and  AliMe/eXy 


i  Lord  ChamlerUin  of  His  Majefiys 
Houjhold^  and  Knight  of  the  Mojl 
Noble  Order  of  the  Garter^  &c. 
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^/r  LORT>y 

Young  Poet,  is  liable  to  the 
fame  Vanity  and  Indifcrcti- 
on  with  a  Young  Lover; 
and  the  Great  Man  who 
fmiles  upon  one,  and  the  Fine  Woman 
who  looks  kindly  upon  t'other,   arc  both 

of 


4 


1 


wm^mmmmm^^trnmummrmmifm  im  ■  ■■■■  n  iiii^    i 


I  7*r  1>edicathn. 

^^f  W  in  Danger  of  having- the  Fivour 
]^hlifli*d  with  the  firft  Opportunity.  vo?f 

But  there  may  be  a  different  Motive, 
which  will  a  little  diflinguifh  the  Offen- 
ders. For  tho*  one  fliou'd  have  a  Vanity 
in  mining  another's  Reputation,  yet  the 
other  may  only  have  an  Ambition  to  ad- 
vance his  own.  And  I  beg  Leave,  my 
Lord,  that  I  may  plead  the  latter,  both  as 
the  Caufe  and  Excufe  of  this  Dedication. 
Whoever  is  King,  is  alfo  the  Father 
of  his  Country;  and  as  no  body  can 
difpute  Your  Lordihip's  Monarchy  in 
Poetry;  fo  all  that  are  concemM,  ought 
to  acknowldge  Your  Univerfal  Patronage: 
And  it  is  onlyprefuming  on  the  Privilege 
>^  ^'"1  of  a  Loyal  Subjeft,  that  I  have  ventur'd 

%v  to  make  this  my  Addrcfs  of  Thanks,  to 

if  |-'  YourLordfhip;  which  at  the  fame  Time, 

^  1    .  Includes  a  Prayer  for  Your  Prote6tion. 

Y  I  am   not  Ignorant  of  the  Common 

[;:  Form  of  Poetical  Dedications,  which  arc 

\  generally  made  up  of  Panegyricks,  where 

the  Authors  endeavour  to  diftinguiih  their 
Patrons,  by  the  fliining  Charaflers  they 
give  them,  above  other  Men.  But  that, 

my 
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The  dedication, 

my  Lord,  is  not  myBufinefs  at  this  time, 
nor  is  Your  Lordfhip  now  to  be  diftin- 
guifli'd.  I  am  contented  with  the  Hraour 
I  do  my  felf  in  this  Epiftle ;  without  the 
Vanity  of  attempting  to  add  to,  or  explain  ^'j 

Your  Lordfhip's  Charafter. 
^  1  I  confefs  it  is  not  without  fome  ftrugling, 

j  that  I  behave  my  felf  in  this  Cafe,  as  I 
ought :  For  it  is  very  hard  to  be  pleafed 
with  a  Subjeft,  and  yet  forbear  it.  But 
I  chufe  rather  to  follow  Tlinfs  Pre- 
cept, than  his  Example,  when  in  his  Pa- 
negyrick  to  the  Emperor  Trajan^  he  fays. 

Nee  minus  conjideraho  quid  aures  ejus f  at i  f 

fojjint^  ^am  quid  virtutibus  debeatur, 

I  hope  I  may  be  excus'd  the  Pedantry  ^.^■. 

of  a  Quotation,  when  it  is  fo  juflly  ap- 
ply'd.    Here  are  fome  Lines  in  the  Print,  i 

(and  which  your  Lordlhip  read  before 
this  Play  was  Afted)  that  were  omitted 
on  the  Stage ;  and  particularly  one  whole 
Scene  in  the  Third  Aft,  which  not  only 
helps  the  Defign  forward  with  lefs  Pre- 
cipitation, but  alfo  heightens  the  ridicu- 
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^  The  T>cdicatioH. 

lous  Charafter  of  jR?rf/[gA/,  which  indeed 
feems  to  be  maimM  without  it.  But  I 
found  myfelf  in  great  Danger  of  a  long 
Plav,  and  was  glad  to  help  it  where  I 
could.  Tho'  notwithftanding  my  Care, 
and  the  kind  Reception  it  had  from  the 
Town ;  I  could  heartily  wifh  it  yet  fhor- 
ter:  But  the  Number  of  Different  Cha- 
rafters  reprefented  in  it,  would  have 
been  too  much  crowded  in  lefs  room. 

This  Refleftion  on  Prolixity,  (a  Fault,, 
for  which  fcarce  any  one  Beauty  will  at- 
tone)  warns  me  not  to  be  tedious  now, 
and  detain  Your  Lordlhip  any  longer 
with  the  Trifles  of. 


J;  t  Humble  Servant, 


William  Con^e^e. 
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Your  Lordfliip's  Moft 
Obedient  and  Moft 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken  at  the  Opening  of  the  New  Houfe, 

By  Mr.  Betterton. 

• 

THE  Husbandman  in  vain  renews  his  Toil, 
To  cultivate  each  Tear  a  hungry  Soil; 
And  fond ^  hofes  for  rich  and  generous  Fruity 
When  what  f'ould feed  thcTree-i  devours  the  Root: 
Th"*  unladen  Boughs.^  he pesy  bode  certain  T^earth 
Unlefs  tranjplanted  to  more  kindly  Earth, 
SOi  the  J^oor  Husbands  of  the  Stagey  who  found 
Their  Labours  loft  upon  ungrateful  Ground-, 
This  laft  and  only  Remedy  have  frovd% 
And  hope  new  Fruit  from  ancient  Stocks  removed. 
JVell  may  they  hope^  when  you  fo  kindly  aid, 
/Fell  plant  a  Soil  which  you  fo  rich  have  made. 
As  Nature  gave  the  World  to  Man's  fir  ft  Age, 
So  from  your  Bounty  y  we  receive  this  Stage ; 
The  Freedom  Man  was  born  tOy  yoiCve  reftor'dy  ^ 
And  to  our  World,  Juch  Tlentyyou  nffbrdy         C 
Itfeems  like  YAtHj  fruitful  of  its  own  accord,    > 

X  %  But 
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.    PROLfOGUE, 

But  Jlnce  in  Paradife/r<i/7  Fhjh  gave  way^ 
And  when  but  two  were  tnade^    both  went  affray ; 
Forbear  your  Wonder^  and  the  Fault  forgive  y    ^ 
If  in  our  larger  Family  we  grieve  > 

^  One  falling  Kdi2imy  and  one  temfted^wc,  ^ 

JVe  who  remaiuy  would  gratefully  refay  -^ 

IVhat  our  Endeavours  can^  and  bring-,  thisT)ayi> 
The  Firfl'fruit  Offerings  of  a  Virgin  Tlay,  ^ 
We  hofe  there  s  foynething  that  may  flea fe  each 

Tap, 
And  tho^  of  Homely  Fare  we  make  the  Feajly 
Tetyou  will  find  Variety  at  leafi. 
There"*  sHumouryWhich for  chcarful  Friends  we  got -^ 
And  for  the  thinking  Tarty  there*  s  a  Tlot. 
\  IVe^ve  fomething  tooy  to  gratife  ill  Nature, 

\-  {If  there  be  any  here)  and  that  is  Satire, 

f- 1  j^       Tho'  Satire  fcurve  dnrss grin,  "^tis gro-jiii  fo  mild 
f  I  Or  onlyjhews  its  Teeth-,  as  ifitfmiPd. 

|-l  As  Affes  Thijihs,  Toets  mwnble  IVit, 

Y  \  And  dare  not  bite,  for  fear  of  being  bit. 

They  hold  their  Tens,  as  Swords  are  held  by  Fools, 
And  are  afraid  to  ufe  their  own  Edge-Tools. 
Since  the  Plain-DealerV  Scenes  of  Manly  Rage, 
Not  one  has  dar\i  to  lajh  this  Crying  Age. 
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PROLOGUE. 

This  tifnCy  the  ^oet  owns  the  hold  Effny^ 
Tct  hopes  therc^s  no  Ill-manners  in  his  Vlay : 
.^  And  he  declares  by  me^  he  has  d'Jtgn^d 
5*     1  Ajfront  to  none^  but  frankly  /peaks  his  Mind, 

I  And  Jhoiidth''  enfuing  Scenes  not  chance  tcThit^ 
^      I  He  offers  but  this  one  Excufiy  'twas'writ 
^     i  Beforeyour  late  Encouragement  offVit. 
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EPILOGUE, 

Spoken  at  the  Opening  of  the  New  Houfe. 
*'  By  Mrs.  Bracegirdle. 

OVRE  Trovidence  atfrft  deJigtCd this  Tlace 
^  To  be  the  T layer* s  Reftige  in  "Dijlrefs ; 
For  fiill  in  every  Stornty  they  all  run  hither  j 
As  to  a  Shedy  that  jhie Ids  ^ em  from  the  Weather, 
But  thinking  of  this  Change  "which  lafl  befel  usy 

I  Jt^s  like  what  I  have  heard  our  Toets  tell  us : 

For  when  behind  our  Scenes  their  Suits  are f  leadings  \ 
To  helj[>  their Lov?<tfometimes they fhowthier  Read- 

[,  And  wanting  ready  Cafh  to  fay  for  Hearts-,   D^g  5 

They  top  their  Learning  on  usy  and  their  Tarts. 

%  I    /     ^^^^  ofThilofofhers  they  told  us  Stories^  i| 

Whom^  as  I  thinky  they  caWd — Py — Pythagories,  ^ 
/  Vmfure  "^tis  fom?  fuch  Latin  Name  they  give  Vw, 

And  wey  who  know  no  better y  mufi  believe  "^cm. 
Now  tothefe  Men  (Jay  thy)fuch  Souls  were  giv^ny 
That  after  heathy  ne'er  went  to  Helly  norHeav^Uy 
But  livdy  I  know  not  howy  in  Be'fls ;  and  then 
When  many  Tears  were  fafly  in  Men  again,  V 

Methinksy  we  Players  refemble  fuch  a  Souly  ^ 

^1  Thaty  does  from  Bodies  y  we  from  Hoafes  ffrole. 

Thus 
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m  EPILOGUE. 

Thus  AriftotleV  Soul^  of  old  that  was^ 
May  now  be  damti'd  to  animate  an  Afs ; 
Or  in  this  very  Houfe^  for  ought  we  know^ 
Is  doing  fainfiil  Tenance  in  fame  Beau: 
J  And  thus^  our  Audience^  which  did  once  re  fort 
:  To  Jhining  Theatres  to  fee  our  Sporty 
I  Now  find  us  tofsd  into  a  Tennis-Court, 
I  The fe  Walls  but  t'otherT>ay  were  fill' d  with  Noife 
I  Of  Roaring  G  ante  ft  ers^  ^//^  j<?;/r  Dnmmc  Boys ; 
i  Then  bounding  Balls  and  Rackets  they  cmcompaft^ 
And  now  they're  fiWd  with  Jcfts^  and  Flights^ 

and  Bombaft! 
I  vow  J  I  dont  much  like  this  TranfmigratioUy 
Stroling  from  Tlace  to  TlacCy  by  Circulation^ 
Grant  Heavn^  we  don^t  return  to  our  fir  ft  Station, 
I  know  not  what  thefe  thinky  but  for  my  Tarty  -^  j 

/  can^t  reflect  without  an  nking  Hearty  ^        ^ 

How  we ftooiC d  end  in  our  Originaly  a  Cart,         ^ 
But  we  ca.r^t  feary  fince you're  fo  good  to  fave  us^ 
That  you  have  only  fet  us  ///,  to  Lwe  us,  \ 

^7hus  from  the  f  aft  y  we  hope  for  fiitureGraccy  \ 

I  beg  it 

And  fome  here  know  I  have  a  begging  Face, 
Then  pray  conninue  this  your  kind  Behaviour, 
For  a  clear  Utage  wotCt  doy  without  your  Favour  > 

X  4  Dra- 
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Six  Sampfim  LegcMj,    Father  to  rii/<*rtwl^  J" '^,^i 'f  „;> 
and  /if.        •  |2^.  .t(«^A/^\ 
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yaletttime^  FallcD  under  his  Father's  Difplea*  ^  *  '■  •  Wt'S.-: '/ 
fure  by  his  expenfive  way  of  living,  in  J>Mr.  Betterton.^-'"- 
Love  with  Angelica.  J 

Scandal^  His  Friend,  a  free  Speaker.  Mr.  Smith.  \     -r^ 

3d///f,  A  half-witted  Beau,  vain  of  his  A-*) -,     „ 
mours,  yet  valuing  himfelf  forSecrefie.    f^^^'  t^^^^"- 

Beity  Sir  Sampfoft*s  younger  Son,  half  home  "^ 

bred,  and  half  Sea  bred,  delign'd  to  jnar-  >  Mr.  Dogget. 
ry  Mifs  Prue.  J  - '» 

for^F/&/,  An  illiterate  old  Fellow,  peevifli*^  ;! 

and  pofitive,  fuperftitious,  and  precend-/^  !».^ 

ing  to  underfland  Aftrology,  Palmirtry,S  Mr.  SanforJ.    -^ -^  ■ 
Phifiognomy,  Omens,  Dreams,  b^f.  Un-C 
cle  to  Angelica.  3 

Jeremy^  Servant  to  Vatentitte.  Mr.  BoweuT*^ 

TrapUnd^  A  Scrivener.  Mr.  Triffufis,-^    ^      /f 

,     (     /T,    Buckram^  A  Law;^er.  ^ii.  FreentaM.  ^..  ■        , 

/      I    j/ta/rrfts-'     /Jtfuaae.   ^     r-^    -k  m    t-^     vt 

\   \  y^c  -         ^'/^^V'  W-  OM  L  N.  if 

;      I     ^^jfugclica^  NiicctoTore/ight,   of  a  COnfidc-l  ^^       „  .    .,     > 

t  i  rable  Fortune  in  her  own  Hands.  |  ^'^'  Bracegtrdle,   « 

Mrs.  Fore/ight,.  Second  Wife  to  For eftght.        Mrs.  Boivman.'X   ]\     \^y 

Mrs.  /rtf/7,  Sifter  to  Mr s^Fhre/id't.  a  Wo-1  ,,      »  .^'' 

man  of  the  Town.  '        » .'  /  ^^"-  ^'«'0'--^ 

*# 
Mifs  Prue^  Daughter  to  Forefigbth)'  a  for-1  ^^       >*  /  ^«• 
mer  Wife,  a  filly  awkard  Country  Girl.    |  '^^'■'^-  '^>''-^' 
Nurfe  to  Mifs.  Mrs.  Lcigb. 

Jenny.  ^^^s.  Lawfon 

A  Steward^  Officers^  Sailers^  ai/d  fcveral Servants. 
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Valentine/;/  his  Chamber  Reading,  Jeremy 

waiting,  a  /i/t/i'  l/e/ti  ft  el  ^^  ^ 

Several  Books  upon  the  Table,        . 

Valentine. 

EREMT. 

Jere.  Sir.  ^    ,,4 

Val  Here,  take  away;  Pll         "  V 
walk  a  turn,  and  digeft  what 

I  have  read f^J/^// 

Jere,  Youll  grow  devilifh  fat  upon  this 
Paper  Diet. 

{AJide^  and  taking  away  the  Books, 
Val,  And  d'ye  here,  go  you  to  Break- 
fall  There's  a  Page  doubled  down  in 

EfUtetusi  that  is  a  Feaft  for  an  Emperor. 

Jere. 
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314  Love  fir  Love. 

Jere.  Was  Ef'tBetus  a  real  Cook,  or 
did  he  only  write  Receipts? 

VaL  Read,  read.  Sirrah,  and  refine 
your  Appetite;  learn  to  live  upon  In- 
llruftion;  fcaft  your  Mind,  and  morti- 
fie  your  Flelh;  Read,  and  take  your 
Nourilhment  in  at  your  Eyes;  ihut  up 
your  Mouth,  and  cnew  the  Cud  of  Un- 
derftanding.  So  Ef't6fetus  advifes. 
J  ere.  O  Lord !  I  have  heard  much  of 
1!  him,  when  I  waited  upon  a  Gentleman  at 

Cambridge:  Pray  what  was  that  Efi^ie- 
tus\ 

VaL  A  very  rich  Man,-— Not  worth  a 
Croat. 

Jere.  Humph,  and  fo  he  has  made  a 
very  tine  Fealt,  where  there  is  nothing 
\  \  to  DC  eaten. 

\  VaL  Yes. 

\\  Jere.  Sir-,   you're  a  Gentleman,    and 

if  probably  underftand  this  fine   feeding: 

But  if  you  pleafe,  I  had  rather  be  at  Board- 
Wages.     Does  your  Epi^etusy  or  your 
Seneca  here,  or  any  of  thefe  poor  rich 
I5I  Rogues,  teach  you  how  to  pay  your  Debts 

%      '  .  without  Mony?    Will  they  iliut  up  the 

I  Mouths  of  your  Creditors?  Will  ^  lato 

%\  be  Bail  for  you?  Or  Diogenes^   becaufe 

W  he  underflands  Confinement,  and  liv*d  in 

k'  a  Tub,  go  to  Prifon  for  you?  'Slifc,  Sir, 

(li  I  what  do  you  mean,  to  mew  your  felf  up 

i'-\  here 
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■  here  with  three  or  four  mufly  Books,  in 

'i  Commendation  of  Starving  and  Poverty? 

^;^      Fal.  Why,   Sirrah,  I  have  no  Mony, 

you  know  it ;    and  therefore  refolve  to 

N  rail  at  all  that  have:  And  in  that  I  but 

ll  follow  the  Examples  of  the  wifeft  and 

•  i  wittieft  Men  in  all  Ages;  thefe Poets  and 

f  Philofophers  whom  you  naturally  hate, 

]  for  juft  fuch  another  Reaibn;    becaufc 

]  they  abound  in  Senfe,and  you  are  a  Fool. 

^i      y^r^.  Ay,  Sir,  I  am  a  Fool,  I  know  it: 

'"^  And  yet,  Heav'n  help  me,    I'm  poor  e- 

i  nough  to  be  a  Wit But  I  was  always 

'{  a  Fool,  when  1  told  you  what  your  Ex- 
*  pcnces  would  bring  you  to;  your  Coa- 
1  ches  and  your  Liveries;  your  Treats  and 
I  your  Balls ;  your  being  m  Love  with  a 
I  Lady,   that  did  not  care  a  Farthing  for 
I  you  in  your  Profperity;     and  keeping 
I  Company  with  Wits,   that  car'd  for  no- 
thing but   your    Profperity;    and  now 
when  you  are  poor,  hate  you  as  much  as 
they  Qo  one  another. 

P^al.  Well;  and  now  I  am  poor, I  have 
an  Opportunity  to  be  reveng'd  on  them 
all ;  I'll  purfue  j^ngelica  with  more  Love 
than  ever,  and  appear  more  notorioufly 
her  Admirer  in  this  Reftraint,  than  when 
I  openly  rivaPd  the  rich  Fops,  that  made 
Court  to  her;  fo  ihall  my  Poverty  be  a 
Mortification  to  her  Pride,  and  perhaps, 

make 
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make  her  compaflionate  the  Love,  which 
>^.         has  principally  reduc'd  me  to  this  Low- 

nefs  of  Fortune.    And  for  the  Wits,  Vm 

fure  I  am  in  a  Condition  to  be  even  with 
them /^JI// 

Jere.  Nay,  your  Condition  is  pretty 
even  with  theirs,  that's  the  truth  on't. 

VaL  I'll  take  fome  of  their  Trade  out 
of  their  Hands. 

J  ere.  Now  Heav'n  of  Mercy  continue 
the  Tax  upon  Paper;  you  don't  mean  to 
write ! 

VaL  Yes,  I  do;  I'll  write  a  Play. 

J  ere.  Hem! Sir,  if  you  pi  cafe  to 

give  me  a  fmall  Certificate  of  three  Lines 

only  to  certifie  thofe  whom  it  may 

concern ;  That  the  Bearer  hereof,  Jere- 
my Fetch  by  Name,  has  for  the  Space 
offev'n  Years  truly  and  faithfully  ferv'd 
Valentine  Legend^  Efq;  and  that  he  is 
not  now  turned  away  for  any  Mifdemca- 
nour ;  but  does  voluntarily  difmifs  his  Ma- 
iler from  any  future  Authority  over  him — 

VaL  No,  Sirrah,  you  fliall  Hve  with 
me  ftill. 

J  ere.  Sir,  it's  impofiible — I  may  die 
with  you,  Itarve  with  you,  or  bg  d^win'd 
with  your  Works :  But  to  live,  even  three 
Days,  the  Life  of  a  Play,  I  no  more  ex- 
pea  it,  than  to  be  canoniz'd  for  a  Mufe, 
.    after  my  Deceafe. 

VaL 
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VaL  You  are  witty,   you    Rogue,    I 

fliall  want  your  Help; FU  have  you 

learn  to  make  Couplets,  to  tag  the  ends 
of  Afts:   D'ye  hear,    get  the  Maids  to 
Crambo  in  an  Evening,    and  learn  the 
knack  of  Rhiming,  you  may  arrive  at  the 
height  of  a  Song,    fent  by  an  unknown 
Hand,  or  a  Chocolate-Houfe  Lampoon. 
Jere.  But  Sir,  is  this  the  way  to  reco- 
ver your  Father's  Favour?  Why  SivSamf- 
fin  will  be  irreconcilable.     If  your  youn- 
ger Brother  fhou'd  come  from  Sea,   he'd 
never  look  upon  you  again.    You're  un- 
done, Sir;  you're  ruin'd;  you  won't  have 
a  Friend  left  in  the  World,  if  you  turn 
PoeLi::=z=::Ah  Pox  confoun4-  that  JFH^ 
ffee-Houfe,  it  has  ruin'd  rtioreyotlnj 
Meli^^n  the  Royal  Oat  hoti^^^^No- 
hing  tfekgs  that  belongs  to^The  Mai  i 
3f  the  Houle"^^;mild  hjpi^^ecn  an  Alder - 
nan  by  this  timb>^1th  half  the  Trade, 

f  he  nad    fetxdp  m\i;he  City For 

ny  part,  Lrlever  fit  at  fh<Door,  that  [ 

lon't  g^t^ouble  the  Stoma^lv^at  I  do 

It  a  tiorfe  Race.     The  Air  upbn  Ba;4'  ^-'     ^    ' 

flea4-T>owHs  is  nothir^  to  it  for  a  \^^(;:  >:J;:?^^  "^^-^^ 


\tcad- Downs  is  nothir^  to  it  tor  a  \\nv;:  -rri/t' 
:  rr;  ynt  I  novr  fee  ft,  but  the  SpiritV  T    '^^'^'^^z 
ramine  appears  to  me,  fometimes  like  i 
decay'd  Porter,  worn  out  with  ftnip » 
^agr  y w^  carrying  Billet  donx  and  Songs 
not  like  other  Porters  for  Hire,  but-fo 
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fthe  Jells  lake.     Wow  like  a  thin  ChairJ 
man,  melted  down  to  half  his  Proporti 
on,  with  carrying  a  Poet  upon  Tick,  tci 
vifit  fome  great  Fortune;  and  his  Faretc 
be  paid  him  like  the  Wages  of  Sin,eithe 
at  the  Day  of  Marriage,  or  the  Day  of 

Death.  ./ 

VaL  Very  well,  bir ;  can  you  procectf  ? 
Jwe.  Sometimes  like  a  oilk'd  Book- 
eller^with  a  meagre  terrify'd  ^untp- 
ance,  that  looks  as  if  he  had  wiitten  for 
imfelf,  oKvvere  refolv'd  to  tiirn  Author, 
nd  bring  thb  reft  of  hisBr^hren  into  the 
[fame  Conditioh^  And  kftly,  in  the  Form 
of  a  worn-out  Punky><\'ith  Verfes  in  h^r 
Hand,  which  her  Vanity  had  prefer *d  tp 
Settlementts,  without^  whole  Tatter  tj 
her  Tail,  but  as^gged  as  one  of  the  Mufes ; 
or  as  if  fhe^ere  carrying  her  Linnen  tp 
the  Pape^^-^ill,  to  be  converted  into  For 
lio  Books,  of  Warning  to  all  yo^h^Maidsl ; 
not^r^  prefer  Poetry  to  good  Senfe ;  or 
Iviiig  in  the  Arms  of  a  needy  Wit,  befjor^ 
FtT^hr^CP*;  of  a  wealthy  Fool. 


'-\"^ 


I 


SCENE 


y 


'I 

11 


1    M 


m 


\^ 


5.ii 


I 


Wf' 


c 


-4] 


"t" 


Love  for  Love.  319 


I 

1 


VALiEWfTTTE,    bcANPAL,  J-EIVEMY. 

Jf^;/.VI7  H  AT,  Jeremy  holding  forth? X^' 

VV        F^/.  The  Rogue  has  (with 
all  the  Wit  he  could  mufter  up)  been  de-  i 

•fclaiming  againll  Wit. 
I    !scan.  Ay?  Why  then  I'm  afraid  yfrv- 
\ny  has  Wit:  For  where-ever  it  is,  it's  al- 
ways contriving  its  own  Ruin. 

J  ere.  Why  lb  I  have  been  telling  my 
Mafter,  Sir :  Mr.  Scandaly  for  Heav'ns 
fake.  Sir,  try  if  you  can  dillwade  him 
'from  turning  Foet.  ^ 

I  Scan.  Poet !  He  fliall  turn  Soldier  firft, 
iand  rather  depend  upon  the  Out-fide  of 
|his  Head,  than  the  Lining.  Why,  what 
.'jthe  Devil  has  not  your  Poverty  made  you 
""Enemies  enough?  Mud  you  needs  fliew 
your  Wit  to  get  more? 

Jere.  Ay,  more  indeed :  for  who  cares 
for  any  Body  that  has  more  Wit  than 
\  himfelf?/:?^///-^^/ 

\     Scan.    Jeremy  fpeaks  like  an  Oracle.  — V    ^"^ 
i  Don't  you  fee  how  worthlels  great  Men,       •   ♦  -^  \^ 
and  dull  rich  Rogues,  avoid  a  witty  Man 
of  fmall  Fortune?  Why,  he  looks  like  a 
Writ  of  Enquiry  into  their  Titles  and  E- 

ftates ; 


i^ 
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Hates;  and  feems  Commiffion'd  by  Hea- 
ven to  feize  the  better  half. 

VaL  Therefore  I  would  rail  in  my  Wri- 
tings, and  be  reveng'd.,^^^?$/S</ 

Scan.  Rail?  At  whom?  the  whole 
World?  Impotent  and  vain !  Who  would 
die  a  Martyr  to  Senfe  in  a  Country  where 
the  Religion  is  Folly?  You  may  lland  at 
Bay  for  a  while;  but  when  the  full  Cry 
is  againft  you,  you  flian't  have  fair  play 
for  your  Life.  If  you  can't  be  fairly  run 
down  by  the  Hounds,  you  will  be  trea- 
cheroufly  fliot  by  the  Huntfmen.  —  No, 
turn  Bmp>  Flatterer,  Quack,  Lawyer, 
TIni'foflj  biji'CihrtplaiQwto  jtn  alithoiltj  or 
'ii  illiuii  \\\  111  iilil  ^Aniiii  iiij  any  thing  but 
Poet;  a  Modern  Poet  is  worfe,  more 
fervile,  timorous,  and  fawning,  than  a- 
ny  I  have  nam'd :  Without  you  could  re- 
irive  the  Ancient  Honours  of  the  Name, 
recall  the  Stage  oiJthens^tmi  be  allowed 
the  Force  of  open  honcll  Satire. 

Viil.  \o\x  are  as  inveterate  againfl  our 
Poets,  as  if  your  Character  had  oeen  late- 
ly cxpos'd  upon  the  Stage. Nay,  I  am 

not^  ioleiuly  bent  upon  the  Trade. 

[O;/?  Knocks.']  yeremy^   fee  who's  there. 
[Jer.fflgfc/f?,  fh"'  "T^fTtfy.]  But  tell  me  what 

you  would  hive  me  do? What  do 

the  World  lay  of  me,    and  my  forcM 
Confinement' 
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Scan,  The  World  behaves  it  felf,  as  it 
ufes  to  do  oh  fuch  Occafions ;  fome  pity 
you,  and  condemn  your  Father :  Others 
excufe  him,  and  blame  you;  only  the 
Ladies  are  merciful,  and  wilh  you  well: 
fince  Love  and  Pleafurable  Expence, 
have  been  youixrentca  Faults.  /,,^^  JrufT7cj2./^ 

^^l.  How  nowrx^  ^ ' 

"^Icre.  Nothing  new.  Sir;  I  have  dif- 
patch'd  fome  half  a  Dozen  Duns  with  as 
much  Dexterity,  as  a  hungry  Judge  does 
Caufes  at  Dinner-time.  v? 

Val.  What  Anfwer have  you  giv'n 'em?    •-""* 
Scan,  Patience,  I  fuppofe,  tlie  old  Re- 
ceipt. 

Jcre.  No,  faith  Sir;  I  have  put  *emofF 

fo  long  with  Patience  and  Forbearance, 

J  and  other  fair  Words ;   that  I  was  forc'd 

I  now   to   tell  'em    in   plain   downright 

Engl'ijh 

Val.  What? 

'^jere.  That  they  fliould  be  paid. 
VaL  When? 
Jere,  To  Morrow. 

Val.  And  how  the  Devil  do  you  mean 
I  to  keep  your.  Word  ? 
I      Jere,  Keep  it?  Not  at  all;  it  has  been 
I  fo  very  much  ftretch'd,  that  I  reckon  it 
I  will  break  of  courfc  by  to  Morrow ,  and 

%  no  body  be  furpriz'd  at  the  Matter 

^'      Vol.  I.  Y      Jl  ^X\Knockif!gr^' 
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[AO/tffi&i>ie.]— Again ^ Sir,   if  you  don't 
like  my  Negotiation,  wijl  you  be  pleas'd 
to  anfwcr  thcfe  your  fclf. 
Fal.  See  who  they  are. 

*►  ,<*  *\  *»•  ^  '^-  V'.  i*i  .*i  i^'  *"•  ^'  'i--  4^  ^»  -"^^  'f^'  ^  •'^'  ^'i'i  H 

saaiiLiiiiTJ  mi. 

BY  this,  Scandaly  you  may  fee  what  it 
is  to  be  great ;  Secretaries  of  State, 
Prefidents  of  the  Council,  and  Generals 
of  an  Army  lead  jult  fuch  a  Life  as  I  do ; 
have  juft  fuch  Crowds  of  X'ifitants  in  a 
Morning,  all  foliciting  of  pail  Promifcs ; 
which  are  but  a  civillcrfort  of  Duns,  that 
lay  claim  to  voluntary  Debts. 
' Simi.  And  yuLi,  lilvL'  X  iruci'glVAL  Mam 


having  engaged  their  Attendances  anc 
prornKd  more  than  ever  you  ipt^nded  to 
perform;  are  more  pcrplex'a  to  findt'- 
vafions,  thaxyou  v.  ouU!^'  to  invent  the 
honeil  Means\)f  kci?png  your  Wordj, 
and  gratifying  y o)jr^ red  1  tors. 

Val.    Scii:idJ\    learn    to   fpare    you 
Friends,  aud^.t)  not  provoke  your  tnc 
mics;  tl>^Libcny  of  your  IxDngue,  will 
one  J>f)   bring  a  Confinement x^n  you: 
\',  WW  I'riciui.  ^N 

: — \ sr\E>ui: 
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'^:;^jSi'iif:SAc 


G  C  E  ?^  E    !\^   ,  ^ 

V  A  L  C  N  T I N  C;     S  G  A  N  D-A  L,     JkREMY. 

jfere.f^  Sir,  there's  Trap  land  the  Scri- 
^^  vener,  with  two  fufpicious  Fel- 
lows like  lawful  Pads,  that  would  knock 
a  Man  down  with  Pocket-Tipftaves, — 
And  there's  your  Father's  Steward,  and 
the  Nurfewith  oneof  yourChUdren  from 
Twhnam.  jy^^^ic  * 

VaL  fe*  on  her,  cou'd  flie  find  no  o- 
thcr  time  to  fling  my  Sins  in  my  Face  : 
Here,  give  her  this,  [Gives  Mojiy.']  and 
bid  her,trQuble  me  no  more ; -^  tlioufihtlciV 


r\\<o  handed  W  hore,  llie  knows  mf  Con- 
ditioh  well  enough,  and  might ifave  over- 
laid the  Child  a  Fortnight  ag&,  if  fliehad 
had  any  fot^call  in  her. 

Scan.  What^sis  it jK>uncing !x>r^r^fry, 
with  my  Godfon? 

Jere,  Yes,  Si 

Scan,  My  Brl^fTrng  tb^he  Boy,  with 
[this  Token/fG/i/^'x  Mony^^^^  my  Love. 
And  d'ye/ncar,  bid  Marger^\j^t  more 
Flocks ym  her  Bed,  fliift  twiceVWeek, 
and  n<5t  work  fo  hard,  that  (he  mav  not 
frmm  io  vigoroufly. 1  ihall  takeS;he 
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mSkr: Bid  Trapland  come  in.*^  If  I 

can  give  that  Cerberus  a  Sop,  I  Ihall  be 
at  rell  for  one  Day^^^^^^)^^^^^^^ 

G  C  OJ  E^  V. 

Vll  ¥MTI]'rj    <n  I  >Tn  »  I  .^   TrAPLAND, 

Jeremy.  ^ 

VaLr\Mx,  Trap  land  \  my  old  Friend! 
^^  \Velcornc.j<f;Y;/^,a*Chairauick- 
ly:  A  Bottle  of^^  and  a  Toall— tly-'-A- 

Chair  firil.     j(jJjuIAu^J^ 

Trap.  A  good  Morning  to  you  Mr.  l^a- 
lentlne^JpLWd  to  you  Mr.  Scandal,  "^ 

Scan.  The  Morning's  a  very  good  Morn- 
ing, if  you  don't  fpoil  it. 

Val.  Come  fit  yOu  doun,  you  know 
hisv^ay.  f^^jjLtil^JLLt/ 

Trap.fis.']  There  is  a  Debt,  Mr.  Va- 
leiithhy  of  1 5-00 /.  of  pretty  long  lland- 

Val.  I  cannot  tallT about  Bufinels  with 
a  thirlly  Palate. Sirrah,  the  ^»Silip//j^ 

Trap.  And  I  defire  to  know  what 
Courfe  you  have  taken  for  the  Payment  ? 

Val.  Faith  and  Troth,  I  am  heartily 
glad  to  fee  you,- — my  Service  to  you, 
—  fill,  fill,  to  honed  Mr.  Tral^laiidy  fuller. 

Trap, 


'I 


^   JZ?/v/  /////i^/i/^  ^/{^/  ^ ^'  rdftr{  <f/^tincL^  J^ 


{fe 
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I       Trap.  Hold,  Sweet-heart. This  is 

I    not  to  our  Bufincfs: my  Service  to 

\    you  Mr .  Scandal — [T>r inks'] — I  have  fbr- 

4    born  as  long— 

f       Fal.  T  other  Glafs,and  then  vt^e'Utalk. 

^    Fill,  Jeremy. 

i       Trap.  No  more,  in  truth.  —I  have  for- 

if    born,  I  fay — * 

]        VaL  Sirrah,   fill  vUitu  I  blJ)uu.     " 
.1    And  how  docs  your  handlbme  Daughter  ? 

I    . Come,  a  good  Husband  to  her. 

I  \fDrinks, 

I       Tra/^.  Thank  you 1  have  been  out 

;    of  this  M  ony 

Fal.  Drink  lirll.   Scandal^  why  do  you 
I    not  drink?  \r hey  drink. 

Trap.   And  in  fliort,  I  can  be  put  off 
no  longer. 

VaL  I  was  much  oblig  d  to  you  for  your 

.    Supply:  It  did  mc  Signal  Service  in  my 

I   Necellity.  But  you  delight  in  doing  good.  • 

I  — Scandal^  drink  to  mc,my  Friend  Tr^/- 
;'|  land'^  Health.     An  honclter  Man  lives 

■\  not,   nor  one  more  ready  to  fervc  his 

•|  FriendinDiilrefs:  Tho'lfayittohisFacc. 

I   Come,  fill  each  Man  his  Glafs. 

\       Scan.  What,  I  know  Trap  land  has  been  O^  ra-ke, 
a  Whoromailor,  and  loves  a  Wench  Mill 


You  never  knew  a  Whorcmafterj^tfiat 
was  not  an  honeft  Fellow. 

Y  3  Trap. 


r 
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Traf.  Fie,  Mr.  Scandal^    you  never 

knew 

Scan,  What   don't   I   know? 1 

knjw  the  Buxom  black  Widow  in  the 

poultry Boo/,  a  Year  Jointure,  and 

acooo/.  inMony.    Ahah !  Old  7r^/. 

Vnl.  Say  you  fo,  i'fairh :  Come,  we'll 
remember  the  Widow:  Fknow  where- 
abouts you  are;  Come,  to  the  Wi- 
dow— 

'Trap.  No  more  indeed. 

VaL  What,  the  Widow's  Health;  gWe 
khiffl      oiVwithit:  [They  drink, 

A  lovely  Girl,  Pfaith,  black  fparkling 
Eyes,  loft  pouting  Ruby-Lips?  better 
fcaling  there,  than  a  Bond  for  a  Million, 
hah! 

r  Trnp.  Nu,  nv)y  llicie^  nu  fi   "~'  ' 
we'd  ^tter  mind  our  Bufinefs 
a  \\Ag. 

Vnl.  No  faHlj^  we'll  mmi 
Bufmcfs,    till  again 

heaving  Breads, -~>«*^^;-^^r)'  Shape,  and 
a  Jut  with  herjmn,  w^otild  llir  an  Ancbc- 
Yet',  And  die^rcttiell  Foot><^  if  a  Ma  i 
couldn>tffTaflen  his  Eyes  to  hcKJ^et,  a> 
th^V^eal  in  and  out,and  plav  at  Bbs?eep 


e  Widow'; 
Pretty    round 


PetticoatGi--nh 


I 


■?**r 


Trap,  Verily, give  me^^^fafs,-  you're 

a  W^ag, and  here's  to  the  Widow. 

\T>rhiks, 
Scan. 
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I        Scajj.  He  begins  to  Chuckle; ply 

>|    him  clofc,  or  he'll  rclapfc  into  a  Dun. 


.<«»-,  .f-     f'",    -•«»-.  f'\  f*\  /"-  /H  ^i  ;*y.  .^,\  ;'"•.  i*!*i  /iJ;  ;*?\  ;*!%  /^^  .«"•;  i**!t  ;''*'.  ^•.  •*'% 


D^f/J^      [lyrthwi]  Officer.  T)Jl/j^i^j////^ 

I    ^ffi'J\^  your  Leave,   Gentlemen, y^, 

I  ^^  lS\\\Traplau^^  if  we  mull  do  our 

I  Office,  tell  us. — We  have  half  a  dozen 
I  Gentlemen  to  Arrell  in  Tall-Mall  and 
'     Covent-Gtirdat ;   and  if  we  don't  make 

hallc,  the  Chairmen  will  be  abroad,  and 

block  up  the  Chocolate-Houfes,  and  then^  Xt^cai 
.•     our  Labour's  lotLl)/?/^^^/.^^>^^^^^^^^^  ! 

/^ISi'jTrnf.  Udfo  tliat's  true,   Mr.  Valentine  j 

I  love  Mirth,  but  Bufinefs  mud  be  done, 

•     are  you  ready  to 

J         Jere.  .^Wy  your  Father's  Steward  fays 
%     he  comes  to  make  Propofals  concerning 

your  Debts.  A»/  f^nr^ny-ij^/y   *^ 

'A-    ^rt/.  I^d  him  coffiG  in:j[Mr.  TraPland^    "" 
*^fend  away  your  Officer,   you  fliall  have 
an  Anfwer  prefently. 
X^*  Trdf.  Mr.  3 /f^ltay  within  Call. 

y -f  SCENE 
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•p»^ /////'rJ-rrrrrfiTTj    Steward    whS^^whiJpcrs 
Valentine.  ^Jn^ru/,  a/Zu/  f^^^^/^yJl 

iyr//».TlTEPvE's  a  Dog  now,  a  Traitor 
*  XX  \xi  iiib  Wine,  Sirrah  refund  the 

Sack.'  Jeremy  fetch  him  fomc  warm  Wa- 
ter, or  ril  rip  up  iiis  Stomach,  and  go 
the  ihorteft  way  to  his  Confcience. 

Trap.  Ml*.  Scandal ^  you  are  uncivil ;  I 
did  not  value  your  Sack ;  but  you  cannot 
cxpeft  it  again,  when  I  have  drunk  it. 

ScniK  And  how  do  you  cxpeft  to  have 
your  Mony  again,  when  a  Gentleman  has 
fpent  it  1  jl^.<^^±jL/^.  { ' 

Val.  You  need  fay  no  more,  I  under- 
ftand  the  Condition:. ;  they  are  \  ery  hard, 
but  my  Ncceifity  is  v.ry  preHing :  1  agree 
to  'em.  Tai-  \^r.Traplauc.  with  you, and 
let  iiim  dra V.  the  Writing >)N;iMr.  Tmpland^ 
you  know  this  Man,  he  fhall  fatistie  you. 

Trap,  Sincerely,  I  am  loth  to  be  thus 
prelhng,  bur  my  NecefTity— 

Val.  No  Apology,  good  Mr.  Scrive- 
ner, you  ihall  be  paid. 

Trap.  I  hope  you  forgive  me,  my  Bu- 
imels  requues  —  ^ 
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■^>  .'//ar/zW  X_^. 
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I 

^       matt-a^  !f\  M'n  #;  i*^  .^  .^.  •**  .^-  .If-  ^  -^^  '*>^  -f*  •*?•*  /^  /♦?;  />■*  r*.  .*i 

I  1}  C  E  N  E     \^1I.- 

Valentine;  ScA*iPAL: 

4^    Scan.T-I  E  begs  Pardon  like  a  Hangman 
-*^  .at  an  Execution. 

/        Fa/,  But  I  have  got  a  Reprieve. 

"*        J^rc/;/    I  am  furpriz.'d;  what  does  your 
Father  relent  ? 

Fal.  No ;  He  has  fent  me  the  hardeft 
Conditions   in    the   World:    You  have 
heard  of  a  Booby-Brother  of  mine,  that 
was  fent  to  Sea  three  Years  ago?   This 
Brother,   my  Father   hears    is    landed; 
wh(M(Mi|ion  nc  very  nFlcdlionatcly  fends 
tne  Wotxh  irivs'lll  ninkc  nDcctI  ofdon- 
veyance  of  my  Right  to  his  Ellate  nflcr 
his  Death,   to  my  younger  Brother,  he 
will  immediately  furnilh  me  with  four 
thoufand  Pound  to  pay  my  Debts,   and 
make  my  Fortune.     This  was  once  pro- 
pos'd  before,  and  I  refus'd  it;   but  the 
prefent  Impatience  of  my  Creditors  for 
their  Mony,  and  my  own  Impatience  of 
Confinement,  and  Abfencc  from  ^tigcli^ 
ca^  force  me  to  confent. 

Scan,  A  very  defperate  Demonftration 
of  your  Love  to  Angelica:  And  I  think 
ihe  has  never  given  you  any  Aflurance  of 
hers. 
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VaL  You  know  her  Temper;  /he  ne- 
ver  gavie  me  any  great  Reafon  either  for 
^         [  Hope  or  Defpair. 

Scan.  Women  of  her  airy  Temper,  as 
they  feldom  think  before  they  ad, '  fo 
they  rarely  give  us  any  Light  to  gucfs  at 
what  they  mean:  But  you  have  little Rea> 
fon  to  believe  that  a  Woman  of  this  Age, 
who  has  had  an  Indifference  for  you  in' 
your  Profperity,  will  fill  in  Love  with 
your  ill  Fortune;  befides,  Angelkh  \i^% 
a  great  fortune  of  her  outi;  and  great 
fortunes  either  expert  another  great  For- 
,  tune,  or  a  Fool. 

■^•^  ^^   •»»>   *^^A^ m^ mt!^^ 

SCENE tX. 

7>A    /^z/cr      f3WAm]  Jeremy. 

Jet e.J^OKE  Misfortunes,  Sir. 

«v       V,    ^"^^  ^^'hat,  another  Dun? 
Jere.  No,  Sir,  but  Mr.  Tmle  is  come 
to  wait  upon  you. 

brS\-^^"'  ^  ^u""'.'  ''^'p  't'-  yo»  "luft 

bis        "^'  °''''  ^  '*°"''  g«  ^- 

SCENE 
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■V 

hcafm^  on  him,  I'll  be  gone. /|^/>'^/ 
?  ^  yal.  No,  prithee  ilay :  Tattle 
'and  you  fliould  never  be  afunder;  you 
^arc  Liaht  and  Shadow,and  (liew  one  ano- 
^  thcr ;'  he  is  perfeftly  thy  Rcverfc  both  in 
1  Humour  and  UnderRanding ;  and  as  you 
i  let  up  for  Defamation,  he  is  a  mender  ot 
;  Reputations.  . 

Scan.  A  mender  of  Reputations !  ay, 
juft  as  he  is  a  keeper  of  Secrets,  another 
/  Virtue  that  he  fets  up  for  in  the  fame 
■^  manner.     For  the  RogUe  wiU  fpeak  a- 
loud  in  the  Pofture  of  a  Whifper;  and 
deny  a  Woman  s  Name,  whUe  he  gives 
you  the  Marks  of  her  Perfon:    He  wdl 
'  Torfwear  receiving  a  Letter  from  her, 
■?  and  at  the  fame  time,  ihew  you  her  Hand 
•    in  the  Superfcription:    And   yet    per- 
haps he  has  counterfeited  the  Hand  too, 
'    and  fvvorn  to  a  Truth ;  IbuC  he  huptJ!>  iiou 
Itb  be  believed;  anJTiKifes  the  Reputati- 
on of  a  Lady's  FaVcAir,  as  a  Dodor  ft^ys,] 
No,  to  a  IVHlinpricli:.  only  that  it  may  be| 
frvnntrd  hlm.-V-ln  ihort.  hc  IS  a  pubUck 
Pix)feffl)rofSecrefie,  and  makes  Prwla- 

.  mation 
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mation  that  he  holds  private  Intelligence 
He's  here. 
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'1^^^ 


„  ■      S  C  E  JJ  E    X. 

-^   rn/i^    EK.^A«»]   Tattle. 

tatt:\J Alenthie  good  Morrow,  ^r«». 

■  '^    ///»/ I  am  Yours, -/-ir'TTjat  k 
when  you  fpeak  well  of  me.^^  ' 

■  JV-//».  That  is,  when  I  am  yours  j   for 
While  ]  am  my  own,  or  any  Body's  elfe 
that  wiU  never  happen.  y  »  cue, 

7««.  How  Inhuman! 

A^^/.   Why  r«w/^,    you  need  not  be 
much  concern'd  at  anything  that  he  fays 
For  to  converie  with  Scan%l,  is  to  pfav 
at  l.oJmg  Loadum ;  you  mull  lofe  a  good 
W^o  h.m,  before  you  can  win  if  for 

.   ^''''-  But  how  barbarous  that  is  anrl 
!>V^ays  been"  part  o fe'c^J  Jafte;^ 

;enfefLt^"^^^^^^^ 

yofhave^L?.' ''  'u"'"  Reputations  as 
?rde;i;Tdeed      "^'  are  to  be  handi'd 
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Tatt,  Nay,  but  why  rotten  ?  W  hy  ihould 
JOM  fay  rotten,  when  you  know  not  the 
'erfons  of  whom  you  fpeak  ?  How  cruel 

^hatis? 

I    Scan.  Not  know  'em  ?  Why,  thou  ne- 

Ver  hadft  to  do  with  any  body  that  ^^(vaJ 

tion^^  to  all  the  Town. 

LTatt,  Ha,  ha,  ha ;  nay,  now  you  make 
Jeft  of  it  indeed.  For  there  is  nothing 
^imore  known,  than  that  no  body  knows 
;  any  thing  of  that  Nature  of  me  *  As  I  hope  . 
!to  be  fav'd,  Valentine^  I  never  expos'd  a 
jWoman,  fince  I  knew  what  Woman  was* 
I  VaL  And  yet  you  have  convers'd  with 
feveral.  - 

I'att.  To  be  free  with  you,   I  have — 

I  don't  care  if  I  own  that Nay  more 

(Fm  going  to  fay  a  bold  Word  now)  I  ne- 
ver could  meddle  with  a  Woman,   that 
;  had  to  do  with  any  Body  elfe. 
!^      Scan.  How! 
I      VaL  Nay  faith,  Pm  apt  to  believe  him 

I  Except  her  Husband,  Tattle, 

Tatt.  Oh  that '     : 

Scan.  What  think  you  of  that  Noble 
Commoner,  Mrs.  "Dr^?^.^ 

Tatt.  Pooh,  I  know  Madam  T>rab  has 
made  her  Brags  in  three  or  four  Places, 
that  I  faid  this  and  that,  and  writ  to  her, 
and  did  I  know  not  what  — = — ^But,  upon 

my  Reputation,  fhe  did  me  wrong '- 

Well, 


$34         tf0y^  fir  t,p  V ^, 
W^U,  well,  that  wa^  Malice  -^-— But  i 
know  the  bottpm  pf ;it,    3h^ wa^brib'd 
to  that  by  one  we  all  Jqipw^A  Man  too 
Only  to  bring  me  into  Difgrace  with  a 
certain  Woman  of  Quality-^ 
Scaft*  Whom  we  all  know. 
Tan.  No  matter  for  thftt— Yej?,  vcs 

every  body  knows No  doubt  on^t' 

every  body  knows  my  Secrets -^-^  But  j 
foonfatisfyM  the  Lady  of  my  Innocence  * 
for  I  told  her —Midam,  'fays  I,  therJ 
are  fome  Perfons  who  make  it  their  Bu- 
finefs  to  teU  Stories,  and  fay  this  and  that 
of  one  and  t'other,  and  every  thine  in 
the  World;  and,  fays  I,  if  you?  GrJS -' 
•icaif.  Grace! 

P'f-  O  ^-oi'd'  what  havelftidf  Mv 
unlucky  Tongue!  '^ 

f^al.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

«„£'*''■  '^u^y'  "^"f^^^'thov  baft  more  Im- 
pudence than  one  can  in  Rcafon  cxpeS- 
1  Ihan  have  an  Efteem  for  thee,  welCand 

vauft .  i  '*'^''  S°  on.  and  what  did 
you  lay  to  her  Grace? 

or£r/.  '°"^'^'  '^'  •'  fomething  extra- 

i^  ^''i?f  [omet  hing  e)fe.  '^  '^^  ' 

yourleJfT'^'  ''"'  '^^'^  '^*'^  y°"  ^cqwt 
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fatt.  Pooh,  pooh)   nothing  at  all,    I 
)iily  rally'd  with  you  —a  Woman  of  or- 
Jinary  Rank  was  a  little  jqalous  of  me,       y 
ind  I  told  her  fomething  or  other,  faith      O 

L- — I  know  not  what — ^Come,   let's.  

talk  of  fomething  elfe.X^-  [Hums  a  Song,     - 
I  Scan,  Hang  him,  let  him  alone,  he  has 
%  Mind  we  ihould  enquire.  .     ..^r   /  /  ^ 

v|   Tatt.   Valentiney'l  Supp'd  laft  Night  _^[ 

*  yith  your  Miftrefs,  and  h^r  Uncle  Old     '-,  np^ 
'fore fight :  I  think  your  Father  Ue$  at  Fore-  \  )(jn 
fight's.  ■.:  .  ' 

\    Val.  Yes/ 

I  Tatt   Upon  my  Soul  Angelica^  a  fine  [ 
Woman — And  fo  is  Mrs.  Forefighty  and 
her  Sifter  Mrs.  Fra'tL 
.  i  Scan,  Yes,  Mis,  Frail  is  a  very  fine 
Woman,  we  all  know  her.  ' 

Tatt.  Oh  that  is  not  fair. 
Scan.  What? 
Tatt.  To  tell. 

Scan,  To  tell  what?   Why,  what  do 
J  you  know  of  Mrs.  FraiP. 
I     Tatt.  Who  I?  Upon  Honpur  I  don't/ 
know    whether  flie  be    Man  or   Wo-. 
man;  but  by  the  Cmooibneffl,Qi''hei'Chin> 
Oft^  Rew^i^nofo  of  her-Htpic,  1] 

Scan.  No!  ;         ,      ;,    =  .•  ,%•  rn'f  .  •.  ., 

Tatt,. No.  .,      ;  ,      ,,./|.r;..-;    ()     X       \' 

I       Scan.  She  fays  otherwife.  ) 

j      */V/.  Impoflible!        .(;,.,  ,  >'    • 


Scan, 
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l^S         LoYE  fir  iaovt.'^ 

1  Scan.  Yes  Faith.    Ask  Valentine  elfe. 
Tatt.  Why  then,  as  I  hope  to  be  favM, 
Lbelieve  a  Woman  only  obliges  a  Man  to 
Secrefie,  that  fhe  may  have  the  Pleafure 
of  telling  her  felf. 


yi^^/Afi/A 


.g^done  voa  Wrong,;^^    You  have 


Tatt. 


irfti 


I  have  more  Honour  than 
I  have  more  Manners  than  to 

Scan.  Well,  you  own  it  ? 
Tatt.  lamftrangelyfurpriz'dlYes,  yes 
I  can't  deny't,  if  fhe  taxes  me  with  it.      ' 
'  Scan.  She*ll  be  here  by  and  by,  fhe  fees 
Valentine  every  Morning. 
Tatt.  Howl 

VaL  She  does  me  the   Favour I 

mean  of  a  Vifit  fometimes. 

I  did  not  think  fhe  had  granted  more  to 
any  body. 

Scan.  Nbr  I  faith But  Tattle  does 

Sfc  rf  '  A^^^y  ^  H^^y '  ^^  is  <^ontrary  to 

hisCharaaer How  one  may  be^le- 

^^j^ d  ma  Woman,  Valentine ?    '' 

tiemen?    ^^'  ^^"^  '*''  ^^^^  "'^'^^  ^^''' 

Scan,  rm  refolv'd  I'D  ask  her. 
tell  me -^         '''''•   ^^^X  ^^d  you  not 

Scan.  No,  you  told  us.  « 

Tatt. 
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I  TaU.  Arid  bid  me  ast  Valentine  ? 
I  VaL  What  did  1  fay?  I  hope  youwon*t 
pring  me  to  confefs  an  Anfwcf^   when 
you  never  ask*d  me  the  Queflaon? 
^  Tatt.  But,  Gentlemen^  thisisthemoft 
Uihumail  Proceeding—  ^  io 

1  VaL  Nay,  if  you  have  known  Scandal 
tjiuslong,  and  cannot  avoid  ftich  a  pal-* 
pable  Decoy  as  this  was;  the  Ladies haye^ 
%fine  time,  whofe  Reputations  are  ,iot 
]^our  keeping.  '^ 


S.C  E  N  E   =St:  .    ;'^'^'' 

jere,qlf^y  Mrs.  Frail  has  fent  to  kuW 
^     *^  ifyouareftirring.  -  /   ^. 

%yal.  Shew  her  up  when  Ihe  com6^.  ,  'J 
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3iff.ru  be gone./if^/  '         .- .' . 
I     -■■      ^/.  You'U  meet  hei^.        ''''■■  -  - 
hTatt,  Is  there  not  a  back  way? 

"^"OL.  I.  z  r^^; 
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Fdl.  If  there  were,   you  h^ve '  more 

Difcretion,  than  to  ^.yc  Scandalixxch  an 

Advantage ;  why,  your  running  away  will 

prove  all  that  he  can  tell  hen  ,  •. 

TaU,  ScanJahyou  will  not  be  fo  unge- 

nerous O,  I  fliall  lofe  my  Reputation 

of  Secrefie  for  ever- — I  Aall  never  be 
received  but  upon  Publick  Days ;  and  my 
Vifits  will  never  be  admitted  beyond  a 
drawing-Room:  I  ihall  never  fee  a  Bed- 
Chamber  again,  never  be  lock'd  in  a  Clo- 
fet,  nor  run  behmd  a  Screen,  or  under  a 
Table;  never  be  diilinguilh'd  among  the 
Waiting-Women  by  the  Name  of  Trully 
Mr.  Tattle  more You  will  not  be  fo 

cruel.  . 

Fal.  Scandal,  have  pity  on  him ;  hell 
yield  to  any  Conditions. 

Tdtt.  Any,  any  Terms. 
•  Scan,  Come  then,  facrifice  half  a  Do 
2en  Women  of  good  Reputation  to  me 

prefently ^Come,  where  are  you  fa- 

niiliar? And  fee  that  they  are  Wo- 
men of  Quality  too,  the  firft  Quality  — 

Tatt,  'Tis  very  hard- Won't  a  Ba- 
ronet's Lady  pals  ? 

Scan,  No,  nothing  under  a  Right  Ho- 
nourable. 

Tatt.  O  inhuman!    You  don't  expefi 
their  Names. 


Scan 


i 
•I 

•J 


^n 


.^.f 


I 


r 


■^ 


f- 


4- 


i 


4 

I  LovE/JrLovE*  33P 

I     Scan,  No,  their  Titles  fliall  ferve. 
I     Tatt.  Alas,  that's  the  fame  thing:  Pray 
■I  fbare  me  their  Titles;  Til  defcribe  their 
]  Ferfons.  - 

f  Scan.  Well,  begin  then :  But  take  no- 
I  tice,  if  you  are  fo  ill  a  Painter,  that  I  can- 
«  not  know  the  Perfon  by  your  Pifture  of 
I  her,  you  muft  be  condemned,  like  other 
I  bad  Painters,  to  write  the  Name  at  the 
^  Bottom. 
,i ,  r^f^.Well,  firftthen 


r>  C  F,  N  F,  — XffT 

7*/?^^/^  Unfortunate!    flie's  come  alrea- 
^^  dy;  will  you  have  Patience  'till 

:;  another  time I'll  double  theNumber.X^v 

I    Scan.  Well,on  that  Condition— Take 
I  J; heed  you  don't  fail  mc^_.:g/g  PnM/r/Juu'/. 
^    Mrs.  Frail.  I  ihall  get  a  fine  Reputati- 
f^on,  by  coming  to  fee  Fellows  in  a  Morn- 
ing.   Jr/iWtf/,  you  Devil,  are  you  herc_^/?^^/y 
vtoo  ?  Oh  Mr.  Tattle^  every  thmg  is  fafe^       ~~ 
jWith  you,  we  know.  j 

I    Scan.  Tattle. 

%    Tatt.  Mum O  Mad$m,  you  do  me 

^too  much  Hanour. 
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Vai:  Well  Lidy  dalloper,  how  does 

'AttgelUk?    ':        "V  ,'  \:      '     •■'^^•• 
Mx$.  Frail.  Angelk^iyiAmcnX   ^1 

/^/.  What,  you  will  allow  an  ibfcnt 

.Lover-—      -;■  /   '■'      '    ,"   •  . 

Mrs.  Frail.  No^  ril  allow  aLoverptew 
fetit  with  his  Miltrtfs  to  be  particular-- 
But  otherwife  I  think  his  Pafflon  ought 
to  give  place  to  his  Manners. 

FaL  But  what  if  he  has  more  P^fRon 
than  Manners?     , 

Mrs,  Frail.  Then  let  him  marry  and 
reform.    - 

Val,  Marriage  indeed  may  qualifie  the 
Fury  of  his  Palllott,  but  it  very  rarely 
mends  a  Man's  Manners. 

Mxs.  Frail.  You  are  the  mod  miflaken 
in  the  World ;  there  is  no  Creature  per- 
feftly  civil,  but  a  Husband.  For  in  a  lit- 
tle time  he  grows  only  rude  to  his  Wife, 
and  that  is,  the  highell  good  Breeding, 
for  it  begets  his  Civility  to  other  People. 
Well,  iTl  tell  ypti  News;  but  Ifuppolc 
you  hear  your  Brother  Benjamin  is  land- 
ed. And  my  Brother  F(9>^^/7^'s  Daugh- 
ter is  come  out  of  the  Country-^--- 1  af- 
furc  you,    there's  a  Match  talk'd  of  by 

the  old  People Well,  if  he  be  but  as 

great  a  Sca-Bcaft,  as  ilie  is  a  Land^Mon- 
ller,    we  fliairhave  a  moft  amphibious 
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Breed— — The  Progeny  will  be  all  Ot- 
ters ;  H^  ha?  been  breed  at  Sea,  and  fhc 
has  never^en  out  of  the  Country. 

ral.  B^^ate'cnlj  their  Conjunftion 
bodes  me  no'  gopd,  I'm  fure. 

Mrs,  Frail.  Now  yqq  talk  of  Conjun<3i' 
on,   my  Brother  Forejight  ha?  caft  both 
their  Nativitie$,    and  Prognofticatgs  an 
Admiral  and  an -eminent  Juftice  of  the       £  • 
Peace  to  be  ^b^iTue-Male  cJ  thoir  two /\ym 
•Bodices    'tis  the  moft  fuperftitious   old 
Fool!  He  would  haveperfw^ded  me,  that 
this  was  an  unlucky  Day,  and  wou'd  not  .' 
let  me  come  abroad:   But  I  invented  a 
Dream,  and  fent  him  to  ArtlmedorHf  for 
Interpretation,  and  fo  Hole  out  to  fee  you. 
Well,  and  what  will  you  give  me  now? 
Come,')!  muil:  have  lomcthmg. 

STTStep  into  the  next  Room  - 
and^lHl^ve  you  fomething. 


Scan,  Ay^fe'll  all  give 
y\x%.  Frait^^^y .  W 
^jgive  me? 

VaL  Mine's  a  b^eretT 
Mrs.  FraiL^J^oMght 
:me  fomethhig,  that  woi 
keep. 
And  Scandal  (hall  give  you  a  g 
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metbing. 
will  you  all 


would  give 
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Mtg.  Fr^il.  -That^c  more  than  he  'has 
foihimfclf.    And  ^^4lat  wDl  you  give  me, 

T'^//.  I? 'My  Soul,  Madam. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Pooh,  No  I  thank  you,  I 
have  enough  to  do  to  take  care  of  my 
own.  Well;  but  111  come  and  fee  you 
oneof  thefe  Mornings:  I  hear  you  have 
a  great  many  Piftures. 

Tatt.  I  have  a  pretty  good  ColleAion 
at  your  Service,  fome  Onginals. 

Scan,  Hang  him,  he  has  nothing  but 
the  Seafons  and  the  Twelve  Cafars,  paul- 
try  Copies;  and  the  Five  Sen fes^  as  ill 
reprefented  as  they  are  in  himfelf ;  and 
he  himfelf  is  the  only  Original  you  will 
fee  there. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Ay,  but  I  hear  he  has  a 
Clofct  of  Beauties. 

Scan.  Yes,  all  that  have  done  him  Fa- 
vours, if  you  will  believe  him. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Ay,  let  me  fee  thofe, 
Mr.  Tattle. 

Tatt.  Oh  Madam,  thofe  are  facred  to 
Love  and  Contemplation.  No  Man  but 
the  Painter  and  my  felf  was  ever  bleit 
with  the  Sight. 

Mrs.  Fr/2//.  Well,  but  a  Woman 

Tatt.  Nor  Woman,  'till  Ihe  confented 

to 
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to  have  her  Pifture   there  too— —for 
then  fhe's  oblig'djo^keep  the  Secret. 
,  no;  come  to  me  if  y 
4(ftures. 

Fra'tL  You? 
ScahCit%  Faith,  I  can  ihew  you  youf  own 


/ 


Pifture\and  mof t  of  your  Acgu 
to  the '. 

Mrs. 
tine^  does  no 
a  Word  he  fay 

Val.  No  ina( 
For  as  Tattle  has 


as  like  as  at 
lying  Creatu 
:  lye 


ntance  ^  '   ^ 

Valen* 
Wt  believe  — 


:s  truth  now  ; 
all  that  have 
gi'anted  him  FavourKh/has  thePiftures 
\  of  all  that  have  refus^  him :  If  Satires, 
[  Beferiptigms,  Charaft^n;^  and  Lampoons 
I  are  Piaures.  ' 

I     Scan,  Yes,  mine'arc  mo^n  black  and 
4  white. — And  yet/there  are  >3me  fetout 
rin  their   true  Colours,   botlNMen  and 
j  Women*     I  can  (hew  you  PridKFolly, 
Affeftation,  yWantonnefs,    Incoimancy, 
Covetoufnei?,  Diffimulation,  Malios^nd 
Ignoranceyall  in  one  Piece.    Then  I  can 
ihew  you/Lying,  Foppery,  Vanity,  C 
r.rdife, /Bragging,  T-^^Tiojy  --fmj 
and  Uglinefs  in  another  Piece?  and  yet 
I  Q^ie^f  thefe  is  a  celebrated  Beauty,  and 
U^jytho"  a  profeft  Beau.     I  have  E«rti»g5  p*^  ^^ 

^ . Z  4       _     Mxs.Fraif,^ 


Mrs.  P'raiL  Come,  let's  hear  *ern. 
WPf,  1  have  a  Beau  in  a^agni 
qi^>»»in«y  for  a  Gomplexion,^^<it)d  fwea 


ing 


^ng 


)hape 


Mrs.  Fr^rLSo- 
Scan.    Then 

Brandy  in 

Goachm 


avc  4  Lady  bnrning 
!el6K»5vith    a   Hackne  ( 


Frail.  ODeyil! 
not  true. ' 


but  that 


LtKorogly  phigko  ft>dt 

I  have  a  Lawyer  with  4  hundred  Hands, 
two  He^d?,  and  but  one  F^cc;  a  Divine 
with  two  Facc5,  and  one  Head;  and  I 
have  a  Soldier  with  his  Brains  in  his  Bel- 
ly, and  his  Heart  where  his  Head  fliouM 
-)    be.  .     .  c    - 

j^. .  Mrs  Fr>''/  And  no  Head? 
■  Scan.  No  Head. 
Mrs.  Frail,  ^ooh^'  this  is  all  Invention. 

yoTTTf^faPoetf  ^''■^ — pr 

Scan.  Yes,    I  have  a  Poet  weigmnlg 

[Words,  and  fdlingPraifefor^PfJme,  arid 

Critick  picking  his  Popk^    1  have  t- 

other  large  Piece  tpdi^reprefenting  yi 

School;  where  djefearc  huge Proporti • 

on'd  Critick^y'^ith  long  Wiggs,  LacM 

[>oats,    Suptiirk  Cravats,  and    terribl 

with  Cat-calls  in  their  Hands,  an 

-Books  about  their  Nerks.     T  hav 

many 


V- 

f 


-    bl 


TV? 

J 


"'"■'^ 


Love  ^r  Love.:         J4.^ 

many  more  of  thiy  )^indj  very  wgll  paint- 
gj,  ag  you  iliall  fcQ>  ^^fhie^nat^na 

Mrs.  FraiL  Well,  TU  come,  ¥  it  be  ^ 
but  to  difprove  you.  '^ 

SCENE    XIV. 

^n  //iti^\T9  them]  Jeremy.;  i 

y^r^ClR,    here's  the   Steward   again 
^  from  your  Father.   ^^  ^'tJ^7Cj^ 
VaL  I'll  come  to  him -Jf— will  you 
'  give  me  Leave,  Pll  wait  on  you  again 
prcfently.  ^y^ 

Mrs.  Frail,  No,  I'll  be  gone.  ^(ICome, 
who  Squires  me  to  the  Exchange^  I  muft  Xfn^t^ 
A^f^  my  Sifter  Forefight  there? 

Scan,  I  will:  I  have  a  Mind  to  your  SL-v/^/v/^ 
^  fter. 

Mrs. /r/7;7.  Civil! 

Tatt,  I  will;  becaufc  I  have  ^  Jfender, 
for  y6ur  Ladylhip.  y^tuwy^ 

Mrs.  Frail,  That's  fomewhat  ibfi  bet- 
ter Reafon,  to  my  Opinion. 
I    iy^i^ff.  Well>  if  jTiff^fe  cntci'tiim  ypu,  I 
^ave  the  hertgr  'Opportyrniry  tg  gngagg 
yo^r  Sifter, 


3^1ii 


34(j         LVve  j^r  JL.qvE. 

Vah  Tell  jingelica^l  am  about  making 
bard Gpnditions  to comeabroad,  and  be 
at  Libertyto  fee  her.         ^  . 

Scan,  ril  give  an  Account  of  you,  and 
your  Proceedings.  If  Indifcretion  be  a 
Sign  of  Love,  you  are  the  moft  a  Lover 
of  any  Body  that  I  know :  You  fancy  that 
parting  with  your  Eftate,  will  help  you 

to  your  Miftrefs In  my  Mind  he  is  a 

Thoughtlefs  Adventurer, 

■    • .' , 
JVho  hopes  to  furchafe  Wealthy  hfi^^^^^& 

Land\ 
Or  win  a  Mijlrefsy  with  a  lofing  Hand. 

EndoftheFirftAn.     .       ' 


I    f 
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^« 


(7^S7y9^-%/ 


J2. 


hoy*  fir  LovBi 
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ACT  II.    SCENE  L       ^ 

/I       ji  Room  in  ForefightV  Houfi,  " 

^/(th^  O  R  E  S  I  G  H  T    and    S  B  R  V  A  W-Tw  7^l>fHdy 

4  Foresight. 

EY  day!  What,  are  all  the 

Women  of  my  Family  a- 

broad  ?  Is  not  my  Wife  come 

home  ?   Nor  ipy  Sifter,  nor 

my  Daughter? 

J/w'^Se^,  No,  Sir. 

'"h  Fore.  Mercy  on  us,  what  can  be  the 

ixieaning  of  it?  Sure  the  Moon  is  in. all 

her  Fortitudes  ?  Is  my  Neice-^«f ^//V^  at 

home?  ^       .  •  ' 

J/j^X  Serv.  Yes,  Sir. 

i  Fore,  I  beUeve  you  lie.  Sir. 
7hi&^^^,  Sir?  ,  ; 

1  Fore,  I  fay  you  lie,  Sir.  >  \%  is  impoffi- 

ble  that  any  tning  ihould  be  as  I  wou'd 

hkve  it ;  for  I  was  bom,  Sir,  when  thp 

Grab  was  afcending,  and  all  my  A^ai^ 

igp  backward. 

J%4  Smsty,  I  can't  tell  indeed,  Sir, 

\Fore.  No,  Iknow you  can't.  Sir:  But 
Ii:antell,  and  foretell,  Sir.  ^ 


i: 

1 


gmm^'m^^nf^ 


^8       h^y^fir  hAny^^A 

^  /irrVT^r A  Where's  your  young  Mi 
i^  ftrefs? 
JNS/r/?.  Wee'ft  heart,  I  know  not,  they're 
none  of  'em  come  home  yet :  Poor  Child, 
I  warrant  flio's  fond  p'feemg  the  Town- 
Marry^  pray  Heav'n  they  ha' given  her  a 
ny  DmnerT — Good  lack-a-day,  ha,  ha 
ha,  O  ftrange;  Pll  vow  and  fwear  nouj 
ha,  ha,  ha,  marry  pnd  did  you  ever  fee 
the  like! 

"   Fere.  Why  how  now,  what's  the  Mat 
ter?       ' 

Nurfi,  Pray  Heav'n  fend  your  Wor 
Ihip  good  Luck,  Marry  and  Amen  wid 
allmyHeartjforyouhaveput  on  one  Stock 
ing  with  the  wrong  ficje  outward. 

Fore,  Ha,  how  ?  Faith  and  troth  I'n 
glad  of  it;  and  fo  I  have,  that  may  \\ 
%ood  Luck  in  troth,  in  troth  it  may,  ve 
ry  good  Luck :  Nay  I  have  had  fome  0 
^ihens  s  I  got  out  of  Bed  backwards  toe 
^  this  Morning,  without  Premeditation 
^,,.  F^^^y  good  that  too  ;   but  then  I  fluir. 

m  t)led  ieoming  down  Stairs,    and   met: 

.      Weafel 


i 


L6^B  fit  hditi  J4(j 

Weafel;  bad  Othm  thbfe  :  Some  b^d^ 
fome  good,  6iir  LiVeS  are  checouer'dJ 
Mirth  and  Sorrow^  Want  and  Plenty^ 

Night  and  Day,  ttl^ke  up  otir  Time L. 

But  in  troth  I  an^  pleas'd  at  my  Stocking**  .  /» 
v^ry  well  pleas'd  ^t  my  Stocking^:J^Oh^-y^^^^^ 
here's  my  Neice!  — Sirrah,  go  tell  Siri^!!^^^^^^ 
Shnpfon  LegendYVi  W^it  on  him  if  he's  at 
leifure,-— ^tis  now  three  a  Clock,  a  ve-* 
Tf  good  Hour  for  Bufmefsj  Mercury  go- 
verns this  Hour.  v 


JSsSSv^iS^JS 


t^'^  it  not  a  good  Hour  for  ^leafurd 
_|  ^  too,  Uncle?  pray  lend  me  your 
Coach,  mine's  out  of  Order. 

Fore,  What,  wou'd  you  be  gadding 
mfc?  Sure  all  Females  are  mad  to  day-^ 
It  Is  of  evil  Portent,  and  bodes  Mifchief 
JfV^thc  Mnacr  of  a  Family  —  I  rcmcm- 
W  an  old  Prophcfic  written  by  Mejaha- 
t^  the  Arabian^  and  thus  tranflated  by  t 
^y^Qtcnd  Buckingham/hire  Biitd. 

J^en  Houfewifts  nil  the  Houfi  fotfake, 
AU  leave  good  Man  to  Brew  and  Bake^  ^ 

**  mtb^ 


w 


fFitbouten  Guiles  then  be  it  faiJ^         ^ 
That  Houfe  doth  ftond  ufonits  Head\ 
And  when  the  Head  is  fit  in  Grond^ 
Ne  marl,  if  it  be  Jruitjul  fond. 

Fruitful,  the  Head  fruitful,  that  bodes' 
Horns;  the  Fruit  of  the  Head  is  Horns 

Dear  Neice,  flay  at  home^ Foi 

by  the  Head  of  the  Houfe  is  meant  thf 
Husband  5  the  Prophecy  needs  no  Expla 

nation.  C0^^^^^^^^  /^^  t  ^u^  th-^ 

Ang,  Well,  but  I  can  neither  make  yoi  '■% 
a Cudtold,  Uncle Jbygoing abroad ;  noir  I 
fecure  you  from  bemg^oRer  by  flaying  a:|  A 
home.                                                     i     ^ 

Fore,  Yes,  yes ;  while  there's  one  Wo*  ^| 
man  lefh  the  Prophecy  is  not  in  fii  | 
VorcQ.ji                                    ^           \,    I 

jing:  But  my  Inclinations  are  in  force;  *i| 
I  have  a  mind  to  go  abroad ;  and  if  yoi;  | 
won't  lend  me  your  Coach,  I'll  take  i  | 
Hackney,  or  a  Chair,  ^nd  leave  you  to  I 
ereft  a  Scheme,  and  find  who's  in  Con  ). 
junftion  with  your  Wife.  Why  don't  yoa  Jl 
keep  her  at  home,  if  you're  Jealous  o:  | 
her  when  fhe's  abroad  ?  You  know  mj  -^ 
Aunt  is  a  little  Retrograde  (as  you  cai  i 
it)  in  her  Nature.  Uncle,  Pm  afraid  ycii  -\ 
are  not  Lord  of  the  Afcendant,  ha,  ha,  1 
ha.  * 

Fort  -'l 


I, 


\ 


Iv' 


'. 

t 


i  Love  for  Love.  35-1 

\    Fore,  Well,  jill-flirt,  you  are  very  pert 

1 and  always  ridicuUng  that  Celeftial 

■Science. 

I  Aug.  Nay  Uncle,  don't  be  angry — ^ 
•  If  you  are,  \\\  reap  up  all  your  falfe  Pro- 
'phecies,  ridiculous  Dreams,  and  idle  Di- 
ivinations..  U 11  Iwear  you  are  a  IM1 

tollS^eignbourhood Whj 

did  v^^k^p  againft  thejaflfinvifible  E- 
'cliple,  laymg4n  Proviikm  as  'twere  for  a 
Siege?  What  aN^c^  of  Fire  and  Can- 
Jdle,  Matches^rm  Tinderboxes  did  you 
purchafe  'jQne  would  n^ve  thought  we 
were  eycr  after  to  live  under  Grmind,  or 
at  Je^  making  a  Voyage  to  Grhnl^nd^ 
inhabit  there  all  the  dark  Seafon. 


Fore,  Why,  you  malapert  Slut- 
Ang,  Will  you  lend  me  your  ^oach,  or 
11  go  on— ---Nay J  I'll  dCclarCjiQW-ydu 
[prophecy 'd l^p^ wasc^nMrrgTonly  be- 
'caule  the  Butler^|d=«ri3^d  fome  of  the 
Apoftle  SpopusTand  thoughwbey were 
loft.  _AWav  went  Religion.  1 

In£§jTfJ 


rat  together 


PIUS-^ 


flite  you  for  a  Wizard. 

I   Fore,  How  Hufly !  wa$  there  ever  fuch 

f  provoking  Minx? 
Nurfe,  O  mercifiit  Father,  how  flie 

talks! 


•'^U: 


•     -ft 


Ang. 


} 


J^l         L  o^  V  E  fir  L  6  V  E-* 

^'Jnk>  Yd;  i  ean  make  Oath  of  your 
tinlal?ful  Midnight  Praaices;  you  and 
the  Old  l^urfe  there-—  ^  • 
iVk^W?:  Marry  Heav n  defend — —I  at 

Midnight  Praaices^ O  Lord,  what's 

here  to  do?— lin unlawful Domgs  with 

my  Mailer's  Worlhip Why^  did  you 

ev^f  h6ar  the  like  now- Sir,  did  ever 

I  do  any  thing  of  your  Midnight  Con- 
Ctta^ — —but  warm  your  Bed,  and  tuck 


J 


6u  up,  and  fet  the  Candle  and  your  To- 
acco-Box,;  and. vnny^=?rl  \  mIXpjs^u^  and 


riow  afid  thearubthe  Soles  of  your  Feet?  i 

- — OLord,  I! ><2^     f 

'  yf;/^.  Yes,  I  faw  you  together^  thro' 
the  Key-hole  of  the  Clofet,  one  Night, 
like  Saul  and  the  Witch  of  Endory  turn- 
itig  the  i^ieve  and  Sheers,  and  pricking 
your  Thumbs,  to  write  poor  innocent 
Servants  Names  in  Blood,  about  a  littlf 
Nutmeg  Grater,  which  flie  had  forgot  in 

the  Caudle-Cup Nay,  1  know  fomc 

thing  worfe,  if  I  would  fpcak  of  it 

Fore.  I  defie  you,  Huffy;  but  III  re- 
member  this.  Til  be  revcng'd  on  you, 
Cockatrice;  Til  hamper  you—— You 
have  your  Fortune  in  your  own  Hands - 
bvtPlIfind  a  way  to  make  your  Lover, 
your  Prodigal  Spendthrift  Gallant,  Fakh-, 
ti/jfy  pav  for  all,  1  will.  ; 


, 


3 


iPa.;^A 


■\ 


<ite 


^ 


L  O  V  E^ 

I  care  not> 
Look  to'tj 


Sf3 

in 


Love  fit* 

\i^j^ng.   Will  your 

IfliaU  out  then Look  to't,  Npdc;   I 

cm  bring  Witncfs  that  you  ly^c  a  great 

unnatuYd  Teat  under  yoi^r  kn  Ai*m,  an4 

he  anothCT^and  that  you^clckle  a  young 

Devil  in  thcsShapc  ofyin7abby*Cat>  by 

turns,  I  can*    \^        /^ 

VNurfe.  A  TeabKa/reat,  I  an  unnatural 

iTeatl  O  the  falfe/ukndcrous  thing;  feci, 

^feelhcre,  if  Ihi^e  ahv  thing  but  like  a- 

Another  Chriftjim.  ^s.  [Crying* 

I    Fore.  J  will  have  Paticm;e,  fince  it  is 

the  Will  or  the  Stars  I  flioulcTbethus  tor- 

imented^- — This  is  the  Effeft  oRdie  ma* 

uicimis  Conjunftions  and  Oppofitib^s 

'third  Houfe  of  my  Nativity ;  there  th( 

Airfe  of  Kirnireri  wi^^  foretold 

will  have  my  Doors  lock'd  up  -  —I'll 

uniili  }X)u,  not  a  Man  ihall  enter  my 

ioufe. 

y^;/f .  Do  Uncle,  lock  !em  up  quickly 

.^efore  my  Aunt  come  home Youll 

mvt  A  Lcitei'  for- Alimony  to  Mofrow 

JMorning But  let  me  be  gone  firft, 

■^nd  then  let  no  Mankind  come  near  the 
iHoufe,  but  converfe  vi^ith  Spirits  and  the 
|Celeftial  Signs,  the  Bull, .  and  the  Ram, 
land  the  Goat.  Blefs  me!  there  are  a 
great  many  horned  Beafts  among  the 
|twelve  Signs,  Uncle,  But  Cuckolds  go 
o  Hcav%. 
Vol.  L  a  a  Fore, 


r" 





.^  1 


i 


•  J 


i' 


] 


3^4         Love  y&r  Love. 

Fare.  But  there's  but  one  Virgin  at 
mong  the  twelve  Signs,.  Spitfire,  but  one 
Virgin. 

j^ug.  Nor  there  had  not  been  that  one, 
if  fhe  had  had  to  do  with  any  thing  but 
Aftrologers,  Uncle.  That  makes  my 
Aunt  go  abroad. 

Fore.  How?  How?  Is  that  theReafon? 
Come,  you  know  fomething;  tell  mc, 
and  PU  forgive  you ;  do,  goqd  Neice— 
Come,  you  (hall  have  my  Coach  and  Hol- 
ies,  Faith  and  troth  you  fhall 

Does  my  Wife  complain  ?  Come,  I  know 
Women  tell  one  another -r^bhc  is  youiTtf 

t(|i  Hazle  Eyej 

'Gemini^  which  may 

;   i^e  has  a  Moli 

moift  Palm,    an(jl 

the  Mount  ofVe^ 


o 


^ 


and  langume,  has 
and  was  born  und 
incline  her  to  So 
upon  her  Lip, 
(an  open  Liber;tCty 

j^ng.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

Fore.  Do  you  laugh? Well  Gentle- 
woman, PU But  come,  be  a  good 

Girl,  don't  perplex  your  poor  Uncle,  tell 
me won't  you  fpeak  ?  Odd  PU 


I   ^ 


^•w^.^\  fiis«>^^ 


SCENE' 


l^., 


1-.  p,v  E  for   L  Q  V  E.  v55"-^ 

:;  '    .  .......  :    ^       ^ 

8  C   E  N  E      IV.' 

^  -  A/^ l^fth^hwr]   ScavAHT. y^^May 

J^rv.CIR  Sampfon\%  comino;  down  tq 
t  ^         -^  wait  upon  yoU^-/^^^>^>/^^/^<^A/l 
a£-    y^/z^.^'opd  Wy  Uncle  --^  Call  mc.  a 

^^  Chair I'll  find  out  my  Aunt,  and  tell 

her,  flie  muft  not  come  home./j:^T/V^2£<2^ 

Fore,  Fm  fo  pcrplex'd'  and  vex'd,  I  am 
not  fit  to  receive  him ;  I  fliall  fcarce  reco- 
ver my  ielf  before  the  Hour  be  paft  :  Gq 
Nurfe,  tell  Sir  Samp  fin  I'm  ready  to  wait 

on  him.  "  /'•.,,  *>     ^ 

'  Nurfi,  Yes,  Sir.    f^rfJ/mye  A 

Fore,  Well— Why,  if!  was  born  to  be 
a  Cuckold,  there's  no  more  tobc  faid  — 
he'c  here  ahroady.  • 


'  t 


U'^%'^^fd:;>^^^.f^^^h^.^f^^^^^^^^. 


«t/te. 


FoRE9ic».Xy-^tf«^'T7r  Sampsqn  f^Et 
Gi.t\D  with  a  Taper, 

Sir  Satnp^'KJ  O  R   no  more  to  be  done, 

-L^  old  Boy  I  that's  plain— here 

?tis,  I  have  it  in  my  Hand^  Old  Ttolc-: 

fneex  I'll  make  the   imgracious  Prodigal 

Aa  X  know 


;  ?. 


■i 


jyrf  Lavfc  fit  Lt)^t4 

know  who  begat  bim^,  I  wUl,  dM  Nqfiro- 
danms.  What,  I  warrant  my  Son 
thought  nothing  belonged  to  a  Father,  but 
Forgivenefs  an^  Affedion;  no  Authori- 
ty >  no  Correftion,  no  Arbitrary  Power; 
nothing  to  be  done,  but  for  him  to  offend 
and  me  to  pardon.  I  warrant  you,  if  he 
danc'd  *tili  Doomfday,  he  thought  I  was 
topaythe  Piper.  Well,  but  here  it  is  under 
tlackand  white,  J/^WiZ^/^A^,  Siglllatum^  and 
Neither atum ;  that  as  foon  as  my  Son  Ben- 
jamin is  arriv'd^  he  is  to  make  over  to 
him  his  Right  of  Inheritance.      Where's 

my  Daughter  that  is  to  be hah !    old 

Merlhi\  body  o'me,  Pm  fo  glad  I'm  re- 
venged on  this  undutiful  Rogue. 

Fore.  Odfo,  let  me  fee ;  Let  me  fee  the 
PaperjAy,  faiihVaMd  ir 
Jit  will  t)ut  hold— 4^1  wiih  things  wer 

Uone,  and  the  C0nVeyance  made 

when  was  this  fign'd,'  what  Hour?  Od- 
fo, you  fliould  have  confulted  me  for  the 
time.  Well,  but  wc^Il  ntokc  haftu  ■  - 
^\xSaioip.  tHaile^ay,  ay;  haite  enoughl 
"  my  Son  Ben  will  ogAn  i  own  to  Night  — 
I  na 


i 


ve  ordered  mv^  Lawyer  to  draw  up 
Writings  of  Settj/rAent  and  ]Qinrnre~p 
jAUfliallbe  doitfe  td  Night-— No  mactei^. 
for  the  time ;  prithee,  B 
leave   SuperOuinn  ..^TlTW^^ffi  ume,- 
there's  no   time  but  the  time  prefent, 

there's 


Hi 


;? 
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> 
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Love /2>r  Love.  j^7 

there's  do  more  to  be  faici  of  what's  paft,, 
nnd  all  that  is  to  come  will  happen.  If 
.  the  Sun  flune  by  Day*  and  the  Stars  by 
Night,  why,  we  fhall  know  one  another's 
Faces  without  the  help  of  a  Candle,  and 
that's  ail  the  Stars  are  good  for. 

Fore,  How>  how?  Sir  Sam}> forty  that 
all?  Give  me  leave  tO  contradift  you,  and 
tell  you,  you  are  ignorant. 

?>ir  Samp,  I  tell  youl  am  wife ;  and  fa- 
pens  domlnab'ttur  afris\  there's  Latin  for 
you  to  prove  it,  and  an  Argument  to  con- 
found yoxxv  Efhcmeris Ignorant! ' 

I  tell  you,  I  have  traveli'd  old  FircUy  and 
know  the  Globe.     1  have  feen  the  jinti- 
podes^  where  the  Sun  rifes  at  Midnight, 
\   and  fets  at  Noon-Day. 

Fore.  But  I  tell  you,  I  have  tra- 
veli'd, and  traveli'd  in  the  Coeleflial 
A  Spheresy  know  th^ Signs  and  xh^TJanets^ 
\  and  their  HoufesMCan  judge  of  Mod-  [ 
ns  Direct  and\Retyograde,  of  Sextiles^ 
'^tadrattsy  Trthes  and  Oppofitionsy  Fiery 
rigons  and  AqWical  Trigons,  Know 
tvhether  Life  ihafl/be  long  or  fliort,  Hap- 
py or  Unhappy,  Twhetber  Difeafes  are 
(Jurable  or  incutaMe,    If  Journeys  ihall 

be  profperpUS,  f7nHWtQking(^  fvrrpf<;fii1 1 

;ir  Gnndy  ftoirA  recQver'jriknoWrf.^ 


* 
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Sir  Samp.  I  know  the  length  of  the 
En^pcror  QllQbika\  Foot ;  have  kifs'd  the 


3^fe         L  o  V  B  for  L  o  V  «.  1 

Gr^at'  MoguF%  Slipper^   and  rid  a  Hutib 
ihg  vipdh  an  Elephant  with  the  Cliam  of 


^v 


Icnow  when  Travellers  lye 
or  fpeak  Truth,  when  they  don't  know 
it  themfelves. 

Si^  Samp.  I  have  known  an  Aftrologer 
thad'e  a  Cuckold  in  the  twinkling  of  i 
Star ;  and^feen^a  -Conjurer r  that  couM. 
not  keep  the  Devil  oUi  uf-his  Wifc^o  Ciii 

Fore,  What,  does  he  twit  me  with 
my  Wife  tt)b?   I  muft  be  better  informed 

of  i\{\Sy—\_AJide,'] Do  you  hiean  my 

Wife,  Sir  Snmffon^,  Tho^  you  made  4 
gtirkekLof^lie  King  ci  Bantahiy  ^^oi-^yj 
,  the  Body  of  the  Sun 

Sir  Snmj>.  By  the  Horns  of  the  Moon, 
you  wou'd  fay.  Brother  Capricorn, 

Fore.  Capricorn  in  your  Teeth, 
thou  Modern  Mandevil\  FerdlHandMm ■ 
dexTintb  wag  but -a  Type  of  thoe,  theu 
Liar  of  tho-jirfl:  Magnitude.  Take  back 
your  Paper  of  Inheritance ;  fend  your 
Son  to  Sea  again.  Ill  wed  my 
Daughter  to  an  Egyptian  Mummy,  e'er 
Ihe  ihall  Incorporate  with  a  Contemner 
t)f  Sciences,  and  aDefamer  of  Virtue.^K/? 

-'  '  Six  Samp. 
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Sir  J'/zw/.  Body  o'mc,  I  have  gone  too 
far; — I  muft  not  provoke  honcft  ^llpit- 

"inn  JVIuHimy  i; 

Hierogjy- 
JniKcations  of 
.bud,    I  would 


mazar<i 


_  //^;;  Mummy  for. 
thou  art  not  angry  for 

Haly 1  reverence  the 

Sun,  Moon  and  Stars  with  all  my  Heartc 
— What^  ril  make  thee  a  Preferit  of  a 
Mummy:  Now  I  think  on't.  Body  o'me, 
1  have  a  Shoulder  of  an  Egyptian  King, 
th^t  I  purloin'd  from  one  of  the  Pyramids, 
powder'd  \vith  Hieroglyphicks,  thou 
flialt  have  it  brought  home  to  thy  Houfe, 
and  make  an  Entertainment  for  all  the 
^^M^mntkni^n  and  Students  in  Phyfickand 
Aftrology  in  and-alx)ut  London. 

Fore,  But  what  do  you  know  of  my 
Wife,  Sir  Sampfonl 

Sir  Samp,  Thy  Wife  is  a  Conftellation 
of  Virtues;  file's  the  Moon,  and  thou  art 
the  Man  in  the  Moon :  Nay,  ihe  is  more 
Dluftrious  than  the  Moon ;  for  flie  has  her 
ChafUty  without  her  Inconftancy,  'sbud 
Iwasbutinjeft. 
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SCENE 


$io        Love  fir  Lovb/ 

Sir  Ji^i«^.lLIO  Wnow,whofentforyouf 
-TX  Hal    What   wou'd*  you 

Fore,  Kay,  if  you  were  but  in  jeft— — ' 
Who's  that  Fellow?  I  don't  like  his  Phy. 
fiognomy. 

Sir  Samp.  My  Son, Sir ;  what  Son,^Sir? 
My  Son  ^^«//zw/;/,  hoh? 

Jert\  No,  Sir,  Mr.  ^4^/f«^i«tf,  my  Ma- 
iler,— 'tis  the  firft  time  he  has  been  a-  | 
broad  fmcc  his  Confinement^  and  he  comes  i 
%o  pay  his  Duty  to  you.       ^  .  [ 

Sir  Samp.  Well,  Sir.  •         * 

3. 

TINE,   JxiUEMy.       '      '  \ 

jffre.TJE  is  here,  Sir/'^2/j^^;^^%7 
^^      Val.  Your  Bleffing,  Sir. 
Sir  Samp,  YouVe  had  it  akeady,  Sir,  I 
punk  Ifipntit  you  to  Day  in  a  Bill  of  Four 

.|:houfand 
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thoufand  Pound:  A  great  deal  of*  Ma- 
ny* BtoihQt^Forefyht,  t    <, :  a    a  ^  :  f  k ;, 

Fore.  Ay  indeed.  Sir  Sdrhpfon^  a  great 
deal  of  Mony  for  a  voung  Man,  I  wonder 
what  he  can  do  witn  it ! 

^\x  Samp,    Body  o' me,    fo  do  I. 

Hark  ye,  Valentine^  if  there  be  too 
much,  refund  the  Superfluity  ;Do'ft  hear 
Boy? 

VaL  Superfluity,  Sir,  it  will  fcarcepay 
my  Debts, — I  hope  you  will  have  mo^e 
Indulgence,  than  to  oblige  me  to  thofe 
hard  Conditions,  which  my  Neccffity 
fign'dto. 

Sir  Samp,  Sir,  how,  I  befeech  you, 
what  were  you  pleas'd  to  intimate,  con- 
cerning Indulgence  ? 

Val.  Why,  Sir,  that  you  wou'd  not 
go  to  the  extremity  of  the  Conditions, but 
rcleafe  me  at  leafl:  from  fomc  Part. 

Six  Samp,  Oh  Sir,  I  underlland  you — 
that's  all*  ha? 

VaL  Yes^  Sir,all  that  Iprefume  toask. 
— But  what  you,  out  of  Fatherly  Fond- 
nefs,  will  be  pleas'd  to  add,  Ihall  oe  dou- 
bly welcome. 


Here's  a  Rogue,  Brothet-Z^^jr^/IlfAr,  makes 
g  Bargain  yi>der  Hand  and  ^al  in  the 

Morning, 


••/-• 


KforniBg,  and  would  be  released  from  it 
itt  the  Afternoon ;  here's  a  Rogue,  Dog, 
here's  Confcience  and  Honelly;  this  is 
your  Wit  now,  this  is  the  Morality  of 
your  Wits!    You  are  a  Wit,    and  have 

been  a  Beau,  and  may  be  a Why 

Sirrah,   is  it  not  here  under  Hand  and 

Seal Can  you  deny  it? 

f^al.  Sir,  I  aon't  deny  it. 

Sir  Samj>    Sirrah,  you'll  be  hang'd  ;«rt 

«<--^feftlKfaeaeJoo-^^ou  go  up-IlMi^rn  IhU-^ 

Has  he  not  a  Rogue's  Face?- — Speak, 

Brother,  you  underlland  Phyfiognomy,  a 

hanging  Look  to  me^ of  all  my  Boys 

the  moll  unlike  me ;  he  has  a  damned  7>'- 
^;/r;/-Face,  without  the  Benefit  o'theCier- 

//bl^/t/  Fore.  Hum  —  truly  I  don't  care  to  dif- 
courage  a  young  Man, he  has  a  vio- 
lent Death  in  his  Face ;  but  I  hope  no 
Danger  of  Hanging.  X  K 

Val.  Sir,  is  this  Ufage  for  your  Son  ?  — 
for  that  oldWeather-headedFool,  I  know 
how  to  laugh  at  him ;  but  you.  Sir 

"SiixSamp,  You,  Sir;  and  you,  Sin- 
Why,  who  are  you.  Sir? 

Val.  Your  Son,  Sir. 
_^  Sir  Samf.  That's  more  than  I  know, 
oir,  and  I  beUeve  not. 

V&l,  Faith,  I  hope  not. 

Sir  Samf. 


■^K- 
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Sir  Sam/f,  What^  wou'd  you  have  yout 
Mother^ W4*©fiCt)id-y©u  ever  hearthe 
like!  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like!  Bo-* 
dy  o'me, .     ,  ^ 

Fal.  I  would  have  an  Exclife  for  your 
Barbarity  and  unnatural  Ufage. 

Sit  Sam/f.  Excufc!  Impudence!  Why 
Sirrah,  mayn't  I  do^what  1  plcafe?  As* 

mi"  my  SlaVey  Did  liOL  1  begL'L  yua  J- 


ax^iv*  might  not  I  have  chofen  whether  ^ 
\Yqu}A  have  begoP  you  or  noi?  ^Qon?;  who 
^re  you?  Whence  came  you?  What 
brought  you  into  the  World  ?  How  camd 
you  here>  Sir?  Here^  to  ftand  here^  up- 
on thofe  twoLegSi  and.lookereft  with 
that  audacious  Face,  hah?  Anfwer  me 
that?  Did  you  come  a  Volunteer  into  the 
World?  Or  did  1,  with  the  lawful  Autho* 
rity  of  a  Parent>  prefs  you  to  the  Ser- 
vice? 

Fal,  1  know  ho  mote  why  t  came,  thart 
you  do  why  you  call'd  me.  But  here  t 
am,  and  if  you  don't  mean  to  provide  for 
me,  I  defire  you  would  leave  me  as  you 
found  me.  '  / 
1  Sir  Sam/f.  With  all  my  Heart ':  Conie> 
imcafe,  drip,  and  go  naked  out  of  ftic 
World,  as  you  came  into't. 

^^/.  My  Cloaths  are  fooh  put  oflT: 
But  you  muft  alfo  diveft  me  of  Reafon, 
Tliought,  Pafliohs,  Inclinations^  AffeftU 


'^ 


3^4         hovE  for  hoYE. 

ons,  Aroedtcs,  Senfcs,  and  the  huge 
Train  of  Attendants  that  you  begot  along 
with  me. 

Sir  Samp.  Body  o'me,  what  a  many- 
beaded  Monfler  nave  I  propagated ! 

FaL  I  am  of  my  felf,  a  plain  eafie  finv 

fie  Creature ;  and  to  be  kept  at  fmall 
Ixpence;  but  the  Retinue  that  you  gave 
me  are  craving  and  invincible ;  they  are  fo 
many  Devils  that  you  have  raised,    and 
will  have  Employment  J  '^^^^^'^r/^^ 
^     f      Sir  Samp.  'Oons,  wharfiad  rt6"ao~ti> 

^     '^S^^GhMr-^n^ r  can't  a  private  Man  be 

born  without  all  thefe  Followers? . 

Why  nothing  under  an  Emperor  fhould 

be  born  with  Appetites, Why  at  this 

f.  rate  a  Fellow  that  has  but  a  Groat  in  his 
Pocket,  may  have  a  Stomach  capable  of 
^  a  Ten  Shilling  Ordinary. 
^rjfj],fl„„j)  y^^'  Nay  that's  as  clear  as  the  Sun; 
//a. — ^^^4^11  make  Oath  of  it  before  any  Juftice  in 
Middlefex, 

Sir  Satup.  Here's  a  Cormorant  uno,  — 
'S'heart  this  Fellow  was  not  bom  with  you? 

1  did  not  beget  him,  did  I?  — 

Jere.  By  the  Provifion  that's  made  for 
me,  you  might  have  begot  me  too: — Nay, 
and  to  tell  your  WorflSp  another  Trutn, 
I  believe  you  did,  for  I  find  I  was  born 
with  thofe  fame  W  horefon  Appetites  too, 
f hat  my  Maftpr  fpeaks  of. 

gir  Samp, 
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j      Sir  Sum^.  Why  look  yoii  there  now, 

I  . ni  maintam  it,  that  "by  the  Rule  of 

right  Reafon,  this  Fellow  ought  to  have 
I  been  born -without  a  Palate. — -'S'heart, 
I  what  ihon'd  he  do  with  a  diftmguifliing 
j  Taftc? — I  warratit  now  hi'^A  .father  eat 
I  a  Pheafant,  than  a  Piece  t3f  poor  Jofm\  . 
I  and  fmell,  now,  why  I  warrant  jie  can 
\  fmell,  and  loves  Perfumes  above  a  Stink* 

\   Why  there's  it;  and  Mufick,  don't 

I  yon  love  Mufick,  .Scoundrel? 
i      Jere,  Yes,  I  have  1  reafonable  good 
Ear^  'Sir,  ^s  tb  Jiggs  and  Country  Dan- 
ces; and  the  like;  I  don't  much  matter 
your  Solo's  or  Sonat^Sy   they  give  me 
the  Spleen. 
Sir  Samf.   The  Spleen,  ha,  ha,  ha,  %^/ti^tf^ 
%  Efflc  confound  -^oyx—SoiiPs  or  'Scnatd's^ 
I  'Oons  whofe  Son  are  you?   How  were 
i  you  engendred.  Muckworm? 
I      Jere,  I  amljy  my  Father,  the  Son  of  a 
j  Chair-man;   mfy  Mother  fold  Oiiters  in 
I  Winter,   and  Cucunibers   in  Summer; 
iind  I  came  up  Stairs  into  the  Wprid ;  for 
I  was  born  in  a  Cellar. 

Fore.  By  your  Looks,  you  ihou'd  go , 
up  Stairs  out  of  the  World,  too.  Friend. 
Sir  Samp.  And  if  this  Rogue  were  A- 
natomiz'd  now^  and  diffefted,  he  has  his 
Veffels  of  Digeflion  and  Concoftion,  and 
fo  forth,  large  enough  for  the  infide  of  a 

CardinaJ, 


:  1 


,    t 


)66  li  o  V  E  fir  hoy  b, 

^       Cardinal,  this  Son  of  a  Cucumber.  —^ 

TThefe  things  are  unaccountable  and  un, 

reafonable,— Body  o'me,  why  ^yas  not  I 

/?/^/^//    %  Bear?  that  my  Ci^bs  might  have  UvM 

' /ii//y/ryuey  ^P^^  fucking  their  Paws  ^fl  Nature   has 

/.        been  provident  only  to  Bears  and  Spiders ; 

V    ""         the  one  has  its  Nutriment  in   hi$   own 

/    /^/    Hands;  and  t'other  fpii^s  his  Habitation 

ren7ej  •   p^-  of  his  own  Entrails. 

,  VaL  Fortune  was  provident  enough  to 

fupply  all  the  Nccefnties  of  my  Nature; 
if  I  had  my  right  of  Inheritance. 

Sir  Samf.  Again!  'Oons  han't  you  four 

thoufand  Pound if  I  had  it  again,  I 

Wou'd  not  give  thep  a  Groat, -What, 

would'ft  thou  have  me  turn  Pelican,  and 
feed  thee  out  of  my  own  Vitals  ?  — 'S'heart, 

live  by  your  Wits, You  were  always 

fond  of  the  Wits, — Now  let's  fe^,  if  you 
have  Wit  enough  to  keep  your  felf  - — 
Your  Brother  will  be  in  Town  to  Night, 
or  to  Morrow  Morning,  and  then  look 
you  perform   Covenants,    and  fo  your 

Friend  and  Servant. Come  Brother 

Forejight, 
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-n  n  F  N  E  zfjfst, 

V  A  L  E  W  T  T  N  Fj     J  F  P,  E  AI  Y,  ! 

/7^;r.T  Told  you  what  your  Vifit  wou'cj 
-■'  come  to. 
Fal,  'Tis  as  much  as  I  cxpcftcd  —I  did 
not  come  to  fee  him :  I  came  to  Angelica ; 
But  fmce  fhe  was  gone  abroad,  it  was 
eafily  turn'd  another  way ;  and  at  leaft 
looked  well  on  my  fide:  What's  here? 
Mrs.  Forefight  and  Mrs.  Fra'il^    they  ar^ 

earneft, I'll  avoid  'em,— Come  this 

way,  and  go  and  enquire  when  Angellct^ 
will  return,   .  /        \.  n  ^     .  -  y 

jii/rj'.  Foresight,   and    Afrx.  Frail. 

Mrs./V^/7.\T/HAT  have  you  to  do 
^^    to  watch  me  ? 'S'life  ru 
do  what  I  pleafe. 
Mrs.  Fe?r^.  You  will? 
Mrs.  FraiL  Yes  marry  will  I — -A 
great  Piece  of  Bufinefs  to  go  to  Covent 
Garden  Sqttitre  in  a  Hackney-Coach,  and 
^ak  4  turn  with  one'?  Friend. 

Mr?.  Forf, 


pmmufi'^mm^Frm 


3^8  Lovt  fir  LovB.' 

Mrs.  F(fre.  Nay,  two  or  three  Turns, 
Fll  take  my  Oath. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Well,  what  if  I  took  twen- 
ty  1  warrant  if  you  had  been  there, 

'  it  had  been  only  innoceiit  Recreation,  -. 
Lord,  Where's  the  Comfort  of  this  Life, 
if  we  can't  have  thcHappinefs  of  conver- 
(ing  wherQ  we  Uke  ? 
^Mrs.  Fore.  But  can^t  you  converfe  at 

home? 1  own  it,  I  think  there's  no 

Happinefs  like  converfing  with  an  agree- 
able Man;  I  don't  quarrel  at  that,  nor  I 
don't  think  but  your  Conveffation  was 
very  innocent ;  but  the  Place  is  public!:, 
and  to  be  fecn  with  a  Man  in  a  Hackney- 
Coach  is  fcandalous:  What  if  any  Body  I 
elfe  fhou'd  have  feen  you  alite,  as  I  did? 
IIuw  LHU  aixyBody  be  happy,  wKld 


they're  in  perpetual  Fear  of  being  J'eeii 
and  cenfur^d  ? — M^^CxAA  \t  wniiM  nnr  on- 


ly refleft  upon  you,  Sifter,  but  me. 
Mrs.  Frail,  Pooh,  here's  a  Glut 


Clutter- 

Why  ihou'd  it  reflect  upon  you?-»Moi^ 
doubt  but  you  Have  thought  yCur  fell 


happy  in  a  Hackiiey-Coach  before  now: 
— ^^If  I  had  gone  to  Kni^hTs^Bridge^oi 
to  Chelfey^  Qr  to  Sfr^pg^^ritrdaiy  or  Ban- 

Elms  with  a  Man  alone fomething 

might  have  been  faid. 

Mrs.  Fore.   Why,  was  I  ever  in  any  of 
thofe  Places?  What  do  you  mean,  Sifter^ 

Mrs,  Frd 
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MrSiFrail,  Was  I ?  What  doyqumean? 

Mrs,  Fore.  You  luve  be^h  at,aJ5^brfc 
Place.  .-..._  J.  i  -   ■    '     ,\r'i  .  .    -  • 

Mrs.FraiL  I  at  a  worfe  PlateV  and 
witlrMan! 

M?s.  Fore,  I  fuppofe  you  would  not  go 
2[one  to  the  ff^or /a" S'£nd. 

Mrs.  Frail.  The  ff^orWs^Endl  What, 
do  you  mean  to  banter  me? 

Mrs. /^<?r^.  Poor  Innocent!  You  don't 
know  that  there's  a  Place  call'd  the 
frorl{ts-Efid?  I'll  fwear  you  can  keep 
your  Countenance  purely,  you'd  make 
an  admirable  Plaver. 

Mrs.  Fraii,  Pu  fwear  you  have  a  great 
deal  of  Confidence,  ^d  m  my  Mind  too      ^ 
jnuch  for  the  Stage.  /     ',         o 

Mrs.  Fore,  Very  well,  that  will  appear 
who  has  moft,  you  never  were  at  the 
fVorld's'Endi 

Mrs.  Frail,  No. 

Mrs.  Fore.  You  deny  itpofitively  to 
my  Face. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Your  Face,  what's  your 
Face? 

Mrs.  Fore.  No  matter  for  that,  it*s  as 
good  a  Face  «s  yours-  , 

Mrs.  Frdil  Not  by  a  Dozen  Years 
wearing.  — — But  1  do  deny  it  pofitively 
to  your  Face  then.  V 

Vol.  L  Bb  Mrs./Vr?, 
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\^1!^r^,^Porer  111  allo^  you  noTV^tb  find 
iSiilt  •'with'  my  Face  i  •^^^—  for  I'll  fwear 
your  Impudence  has  put  me  put  of  Coun- 
tenanc^i-^^^— 'But  look  you  here  now,— 
where  di4  you  lofe  this  Gold  Bodkin? 
i::^  OH  Sifter,  :Siflerr  "      - 

Mrs.  FrafL  My  Bodkin! 
"'  MtL  Fore:  t^lay,  'tis  yours,  look  at  it. 
,  Mrs .  hra'il.  Well,   if  you  go  to  that, 

where  did  you  find  this^  Bodkin? Oh 

Sillerf  SifterT — Sifter  every  way.' 
'Mrs:  Fcrr.  O  Devil  on*t,  that  I  cou'd 
fiot  difcover  her,  without  betraying  my 
felf.    _  IJfide, 

Mrs/  Frail.  I  have  heiard  Gentlemen 
iay.  Sifter  J  that  one  fliou'd  take  gieat 
Care,  when  qne  makes  a  Thruft  in  Fen- 
cing, not  to  lye  open  ones  felf 

Mrs.  Fore.  It's  very  ti'ue.  Sifter:  Welf, 
fince  all's  out,  and  as  you  fay,  fince  we 
are  both  wounded,  let  us  do  what  is  of- 
ten done  in  Duels,  take  care  of  one  ano- 
ther, and  grow  better  Friends  than  before. 

Mrs.  Ftyjl:  \Vith  all  my  Heart,  tourt 
but  llieUt  tlelh  WmTnds,   and  if  w| 


:eep 'em  frdm  Air^  nhr^at  all  dangerous : 
^UelST^ive  me  your  Hand  in  Token  oi 
Sifterly  Secrefie  and  Affeftion. 

Mrs.  Ar^.  Here 'tis  with  all  my  Heart. 

^  Mrs.  Frail     Well,  •  as  an    Earnelt  oi 

friendlhip  and  Coufidcnce :  PU  acquaint 

*  you 
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YOU  with  a  Defign  that  I  have:  To  tell 
Truth,  anH..fppf^k-3apftft^y-fmp  toonothe^s 
I'm  afraid  the  World  have  obferv'd  us 
more  than  we  have  obferv'd  one  another. 
You  have  a  rich  Husband,  and  are  pro- 
vided for,  I  am  at  a  Lofs,  and  have  ijlo 
great  Stock  either  of  Fortune  or  Reputa- 
tion ;  and  therefore  muft  look  fliarply  a- 
bout  me.  Sir  Sampfon  has  a  Son  thit  is 
expefted  to  Night ;  and  by  the  Account 
I  have  heard  of  his  Education,  can  be  no 
Conjurer :  The  Eftate  you  know  is  to  be 
made  over  to  him:— — Now  if  I  cpu'd 
wheedle  him,  Sifter,  ha?  You  under- 
ftand  me? 

Mrs.  Fore.  I  do ;  and  will  help  you  to 
the  utmoft  of  my  Power — And  1  can  tell 
you  one  thing  that  falls  out  luckily  enough ; 
my  awkard  Daughter-in-Law,  who  you 
know  is  defign'd  to  be  his  Wife,  is  grown 
fond  of  Mr.  Tattle  \  now  if  we  can  im- 
prove that,  and  make  her  have  an  A- 
verfion  for  the  Booby,  it  maygo  a^reat^/z  v  ^ 
way  towards  his  Jikmgyou.A  Here  they ^;^^^^ 
come  together ;  and  let  us  contrive  fome^^^^^ 
Way  of  other  to  leave  'em  together. 


Bb 


SCENE 


I 

/'[uJrrY&^im\  Tattle  and  MiftP^vt. 


^ifi,\AOt\ieu  Mother,  Mother, look 
,. .   '>v'-  you  here. 
,fAx%F(fre.  Fie,  fie,  Mifs,    how  you 
bawT-r-^— Befides,  I  have  told  you,  you 
pauft  riot  call  me  Mother.- 

Mifs.  What  muft  I  call  you  then,  are 
you  not;  my  Father's  Wife  ? 

Mrs.  Fore,  Madam;  you  muft  fay  Ma* 
damr— iiE^^^'^fegi^  I  fliall  ftncy  my 
(elf  old  indeed,  to  have  this  great  Girl 

call   me  Mother -Well,    but  Mifs, 

what  are  you  fo  over-joy'd  at? 

,   Mifs,  Look  you  here.    Madam  then, 

what  y\x,Tanle\vx% giv'n  me Look 

"^^/you  here  Coufm, here's  a  Snuff-Box;  nay, 
there's  &iuff  in't ;  —  here,  will  you  have 

any Oh  good!   how  fweetitis— 

Mr.  Tattle  is  all  over  fweet,  hi^dECTRiie 

IS  fweet,  and  his  Gloves  are  fweet, 

and  his  Handkerchief  is  fweet,  pure 
fweet,  fweeter  than  Rofes —Smell  him 
Mother,  Madam,  I  mean — He  gave  me 
this  Ring  for  a  Kifs. 

Tatt,   O  fie  Mifs,  you  muft  not  kifs 
and  tell. 
^   ^  .  >  •  M'lfs^ 


"5^^ 


L  p  vx  for  Lo  Y  R       ,  ^iii 

Mtfs.  Yes  5  I  inay  teU  my  Mother-^^— . 
nd  Uk  %s-lie^ll  give  me  fomcttimgVto- 
ake .  me  fineU  fp --^-^  Ofi  PW^iid^p^^^ 
Handk^chxef  •--  Sjl^etl^^  ^c 

mething  th^tr  wil 
finell,thia  wajr'-j-^jff 

^qtter  then  Lavea- 

woi^'t  let  ftv^r^e 

'  more  I i.a vf^ndrr am^og my  SniiQcb  - 


pur 
i'ayS) 

Dak( 
lot  i 

ler  I 


.imien,  you  mull  W—Y^u  mu 


^Qvd 


*ay  Smock. ' 

Ttitt,  Oh  Madatn;  you  arc  top  fevej^P 
upon  Mifs }  jrou  muft  not  find  faiflf  with 
her  pretty  Simplicity^    it,  becomes. hpr 
ftrangcly— — pretty  JVliA,  don^t  let 'fq;  ; 
perfwaae  you  out  of  your  InnQcepQV.^  fV  ' ' 

Mrs.  Fore,  Oh,  ddofiam  you  Toad -i-r-r 
I  wifli  you  don't  perfwade  her  put.pl^  her 
Innocency.  '^"\,-. 

Tatt,  WhoI»  Madam? ----Oh  JUprd 
how  can  your  Lady lliip  have    ftiq^^a  ^^-^ 
Tho\igbt--fure  yon  don't  know  fliQ?;.{T 

Mrs.  i^r^i/.  Ah  DevU^  fly  DeyU;^ 
He'sa^clofe,  Sifter,  a?  a,, Cpnfei^of-rrrr 
f^  thinks  we  don't  obferve  nini,^  v    ^/ 

6>  jy:;.)  ,^f[j!,MrS»,/^ 


v.vv 


-N 


'I  : 
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%  ^ 


jf4^       Vuovzfor  Love. 

\l*'ore..  fLcytxmng  c;ur,  howfoonj 
he  cfdtfii  find  put  a'  frefli  harmlefsrCreaJ 
ttttj /Vahd  ^eft  1^.  Sifter,  prefently^  ^\ 
'  Tdtr^  Ujion  Reputation. 


Mrs.  Fore,  They're  all  fo.  Sifter,  thefe 


I  warrant 
It  wopld  break  Mr.  Tj^r/f's  Heart,  to 
riiirik  that  any  Body  elfefhoii'd  be  before- 
hand with  him; 

T^tt.  Oh  Lord,  I  fwear  I  wou*d  not 
iot-ihp^World 


ttu//  fiue  Mrs.  Frail.  O  hang  you ; .  whoTl  be- 
a^rim€€/  lieve  .you  1 — You'd  be  hang'd  before 
hta/ufv  ybif  d  confefs--rwe  kno\^  you — fhe's  ve- 


a  Mali— • 

'  ''\Mifs,  How  you  love  to  jeer  one,Cwi- 
fin.  . 

'  Airs. /(?rf .  Hark'ee,  Sifter, — by  my 
/Uf^  £o(J  the  Girl  is  fpoiFd  already — d'ee 
think  flie'U  ever  endure  a  great  lubberly 
Tarpawlin— Gad  L  warrant  you,  flie 
won't  let  him  come  near  her,  after 
Mr.  Tattle. 

Mrs.  Frail:  O'my  Soul,  I'm  afraid  not 
^— eh!— filthy  Creature,   that  fmells  all 

of 


Lo vj;  y^r  -LoyE: 


;37y 


yo^  ppnfounded  "Toad  ;^-^  wfiyaiQ  you  '^'^^^• 
fco  her,  bef^e^g^^  ^,^^ 

Mi^.  Fore.^ Isay^  Wny- aid  vvclpt  mm 
—- —triy  Husband,  will  hang  us  7-^  He'll 
;think  we  brought  "em  acquainted^^  >  /,,  w 

Mrs.  FraiL  Come,  Faith  let  usT)egone 

. If  my  Brother -^^^r^/6^,fliou'd  find 

us  yvith  tnemf— TTrH^'d.  think  fov;^^^^ 
enough.  -      ,    >  '.'■■■''. 

Mrs.  Fore.  So  he  wouM — ^^but  thei> 
leaving  'em  together;  is  as  bad -7*^- And 
he's  fuch  a  fly  Devil,  .he'll  never  ^lifs  ah 
Opportunity.  .  lu  .  .     • 

Mrs.  Frq'tl,  I  don't  care ;   I  won't^ be 

feenin't,  ^^^/l^^^^^l^ f;rJa/^/c^^^ 
Mr§.  /Vg/WellMyou  ihouldjMr.TWW/^^y/^r;^^ 

J^^you'll  haveaiworld  to  anfwer^foi],    ^^-^ 
emember  I  wafli  jmy  Hands  of  it, ^-4^  //r^2ey. 
^      hroughly  Innoeeftgr.;  -•  i  .jvr.  *^^~ 

^^ F. N F.   XI.  :\::_    [ 

Mifs.W/HAT  makes  'em  go  a\tay, 
'  VV    Mr,  Tatt/^?    What  do  tlhey 
mean,  do  you  know?^      '  '     .    . 

Tan.  Yes,  my  Dear— I  think  I  can 
guefs— ^ut  Jiang  me  if  I  know  tl^^  Rea- 

Bb4         :''Mi/>. 


ion  of  it! 


il:! 
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x^ 


li'^' 


'.^v^-i^ikl/ 


^' 


^  -T^/i  No,  no,  they  don't  mean  that. 

V^  uj///?.  Nof   What  then?   What  fhaM 

yb^andldotogethef? 

•    Tan.,  I  muftmakc  Love  to  yon,  prct^ 

ty  Mij&'i  wiU  you  let  mc  make  Love  to 

you?^^-'     ,  '■-  :r-' .     ■    ■''  ■ 

ilfl/JiYes,  If  joupleafe, 

Taf^-  Frank,  1  Gad,  at  leaft.  What 
a  Pox  does  Mrs.  Forefight  mean  by  this 
iCiyillty?^  Is  it  to  make  a  Fool  of  me?  or 
dbcs  me  leave  iis  together  out  of  good 
Morality,  and  do  as  (he  would  be  done 
by Gad  Pll  underftand  it  fo. ;  {Aftde, 

Mifs,  Well;  and  how  will  you  make 

Love  t;o  me- Cpme,  I  long  to  have 

you  begin inuft  I  make  Love  too? 

You  muft  tell  me  how. 
'    Tatt.  You  muft  let  me  fpeak  Mifs,  you 
muft  not  fpeak  firft ;  I  muft  ask  you  Que- 
ftions,  and  you  muft  anfwer. 

Mifs,  What,  is  it  like  the  Catechifffl ?- 
• Come  then  ask  me, 

Tatt,  D'ye  think   you  can   love  me? 

Mifs,  Yes,   fu^ue, 

Tatt,  Pooh,/.B^,  you  muft  nof  fay 
yes  already ;  I  flian't  care  a  Farthing  for 
you  then  in  a  twinkling. 

Mifs.  What  muft  I  lay  then? 

Tatt.  Why  you  muft  fay  no,  or  you 
believe  not,  or  you  ^an't  tell 
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Mifs,  Why^  m^ft  I  tcU  a  Lie  then? 

Tatt,  Yes,  if  you*d  be  well  bred.    All 

well-ired  Pcrfons  Lie '-  BeCdes,  you   Yln7 

are  a  Woman,  you  muft  never  fpeakwhat  /^^ 
you  think :  Your  Words  rouft  contradift 
your  Thoughts;-  but  your  Aftions  ma^ 
contradift  your  Words.    SoifWhCnJ^ 
yoH^^^ITybu  can  love  meT^you  naruft  fay 
no,  but-you^uft  love  metoo/^If  I  tell 
you  you  are  h^lidlJDme,  youcrtuft  deny  it, 
and  fay  I  flatter  yol^4::^--^    you  mufl 
think  your  felf  more  c^^rmiQg   than  I 
fpeakyou:— And  like/me,  for  UTe^eau- j   y  ■ 
ty  which  I  fay  you  lytvc,  ^s  much  as  if  I     ' 
Vjj^iH  it  my  felf^it  I  a<;k  you  to  kif^  mp^  ymi 
muft  be  angry,  but  you  muft  not  refiife 
me.    If  I  ask  you  for  more,  you  muft  be 
more  angry, — but  more  complying;  and 
as  foon  as  ever  I  make  you  fay  yoivll  cry 
out,  you   muft   be   fure   to  hold  your 
Tongue,      -  '•* 

Mifs,  O  Lord,  I  fwear  this jspure,~      •  ^  ^^ 
1  like  it  better  than  our  old  faihion'd  '^^• 

Country  way  Df  fpeaking  one's  Mind 5—* 
and  muft  not  you  lie  too  ? 

Tatt,  Hum Yes — ^^But   you  muft 

believe  I  fpeak  Truth, 

Mlfs.  O  Getn'tnil    Well,  I  always  had  ^ 

a  great  Mind  to  tell  Lies -^ but  4b«yk/7Wt^4> 

frighted  m^,  and  faid  it  was  a  Sin. 
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Tatt.  Well,  my  pretty  Creature;  will 
you  make  me  happy  by  givipg  mq  a  Kifs? 

^ifs.  No, indeed;  Fm  angry  at  you.— ^ 

[^RuHs  and  kijfes  him. 

Tatt.  Hold,  hold,  that's  pretty  well-, 
but  you  fliould  not  have  given  it  me^  but 
have  fuffer'd  me  to  have  taken  it. 

Mifs.  Well,  we'll  do  it  again. 

Tatt.  With  all  my  Heart— Now  then 
my  little  Angel.        '  [Kijfes  her, 

J^//r.  Piih. 
;    Tatt.  That's  right,  —r— again  my  Char- 
mer. [Kijjes  again. 

Mifs.  O  fie,  nay,  pow  I  can't  abide 
you. 

Tatt.  Admirable!  Th^t  was  as  well  as 
if  you  had  been  born  and  bred  in  Covm- 

ty Mils,  where  your^p^d-^^eSsber  is r 

Ali/s.  No,  indeed  won't  I:  but  Til  runi 
'tbis^te,  and  hide  my  felf^frafli'yeu  behind 

the  CuFtaitis. 
Tatt.  rU  follow  you. 
Af//r.  Ah,  but-ril  hflilJFthe  Door  wrtli 

f'  Tatt.  Ne/^,Pn  come  in  ^^fl,  and-piiili 

~  jp-QU  do\^y:feerwgT^$/>?  -^A'^  ^M^^'-  \ 

"  ^'   Will  ymif  th^n  \\\  hp  nirtn^'^ 


Tatt. 
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Mifii  WoUi  now  I'll  run  and  m^ke 
more  hafte  than  you.     *  ^Jtit^T> 

Tatt.  You  Ihall  not  fly  fo  faft,  as  I'U 
purfue.        ^,>^.2>     ^ 
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ifs  True—Mtx^ 

marry  and  Amen, 

bat's  become  of  the 

WhyMifs,  Mifs 


Knocks, 


I 


^}3t — Sureflie  haslockt 

chamber,  and  gone  to 

lyers:  Mifs,  Mifs,  I  hear 

Come/io  your  Father,  Child:  0- 

Doo/ — -Open  the  Door,  Mifs 

^ou  cry  huilit Q  Lord, 

\^fetfs\  What^o  here -to  do? 

Father!  a  Man  with  her! 

I  fay ;  God*s  my  Life,  here's 

ings  towards O  Lord^  wore 

ndone    .      O  you  yuung  Ilurbiry 
r.]  Od's  my  Life,  won't  you  open 
Door?  ril  come  in  the  back  way. 
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LovE/irLovE.  B^^^ 

7'^r^ForHeayn^srake,ifyoudoguefs,      vv/ ^ 
fay  nothing;  Gad,  Pm  very  unfortunate.        * 

Scan,  Pray  fing  the  firft  Song  in  th^laft 
ncwPla]\  ;. .  • 

SONG. 

SethyMr,  John  Eccles. 

I.  {.prafd, 

\  Nymph  and  a  Swain  to  Apollo  once 
*  ^  The  Swain  had  been  jiltedfthe  Nymjph 
"  teen  betray* d: 

Their  Intent  was  to  try  if  his  Oracle  knew 
E^er  a  Nymph  that  was  ChaJtCi  or  a  Swain 
that  was  true. 

n. 

Apollo  was  mutey  and  had  like  t'* have  been 

p'os^dy 
Butfagely  at  length  he  this  Secret  difclos*d\ 
He  alone  wotCt  betray  in  whom  none  will 

Confide  %  '"-' ' 

And  the  Nymph  may  be  Chajle  that  has  ne^ 

ver  been  try* d.  - 
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[ftf  //jf wj  J/r  Sampson,^ iVfrx.l*  RAIL, 

Sir  Santp.lS  Ben  come?  Odfo,  my  Son 

-*-5^//come?    Odd,    Pm   glad 

on't :  ■^Vherenio  h^    I  long  to  fee  him. 

JJow,  Mrs.  Frai/y  you  fhall  fee  my  Son 

Ben Body  o'me,  he's  the  Hopes  of 

my  Family— I  han*t  feen  him  thefe  three 

Years 1  wai>f ant*  ho'o  grov^rti         Cii>U 

■him  in; ■■bid  him  mahe  luitc-r Tm  rea- 
dy to  cry  fpr  joy.\i6»*^ i^'ji (t*  '^l^s^ 

Mrs.  Frail.  Now  Mifs  you  fliall  fee 
your  Husband. 

Mifs.  Pilh,  he  lliall  be  none  of  my 
Husband.  [^AJide  to  Frail. 

.  Mrs.  Frail.  Hufli:  ^^^^j^  he  flian't, 
leave  that  to  me— Pll^y^^n  Mr.  7attleli 

to=m;  /"i^/7/. /l/tyi^ /rr//i. /2r^i^^t t^^ -CJ 

Aug.  Won't  you  flay  and  fee  you^  Bro- 
|:her? 

Val.  We  are  the  Twin-Stars,  and  can- 
not ihine  in  one  Sphere ;  when  he  rifes  I 
mufl  fet  —  Befides,  if  I  fliou'd  flay,  I 
don't  know  but  my  Father  in  good  Na- 
ture may  prefs  me  to  the  immediate  fign- 
ipg  the  Deed  of  Conveyance  of  my  E- 

'     '  ilate; 
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ftate;  and  I'll  defer  it  as  long  as  I  can- 
Well,  you'll  come  to  a  Refolution. 

Aug.  I  can't.  Refolution  muft  come 
to  me,  Q^  I  fliall  never  have  one.  > 

J^r^z/r  Come,  Valentine^  \\\  go  with 
you ;  I^e  fomething  in  my  Head  to  com- 
municatetoyou;  ^.<^^,,y^/^,^^^,/,,,^,^,  ^ 


l^^^^lg^MlS^i^JSIS 


Mrs,  F  Pt  Aj/l;  Mifs  P  r  y  e. 

Sir  J/?«;/.\T7'H  AT,  is  my  Son  Falen- 
^^  tine  gone?  What,  is  he 
fneak'd  off,  and  would  not  fee  his  Bro- 
ther? There's  an  unnatural  Whelp! 
There's  an  ill-natur'd  Dog!  What^  were 
you  here  too,  Madam,  and  could  not 
Keep  him!  Cou'd  neither  Love,  nor  Du- 
ty, nor  natural  AfFeftion  oblige  him. 
Odsbud,  Madam,  have  no  more  to  fay  to 
him;  he  is  not  worth  your  Confiderati- 
on.  The  Rogue  has  not  a  Drachm  of  ge- 
nerous Love  about  him :  iVll  Interelt,  all 
Intereft;  he's  an  undone  Scoundrel,  and 
courts  your  Eftate :  Body  o'me,  he  does 
not  care  a  Doit  for  your  Perfon. 

Ang.  I'm  pretty  even  with  him,   Sir 
Samffin ;   for  if  ever  I  cou'd  have  lik'd 

C  c  4  any 
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any  thifig  in  him,  it  fliouM  have  been  his 
-  Eitate  too:   But  fince  that's  gancj  ^ 
I       \       ^  Bait*c  ofFi  and  the  naked  Hook  appears. 

Sir  Samp,  Odsbud,  well  fpoken ;  and 
you  are  a  wifer  Woman  than  I  thought 
you  were :  For  mr^-^young  Women  naw 
a  days  are  to  be/^mpted  with  a  nakoi^ 

^  Hook. . 

I        I  ^fig.  If  I  marry.  Sir  Sam/fi/tj  Pm  for 

j  a  good  Eftate  with  any  Man,  and  for  any 

Man  with  a  good  Eftate:  Therefore  if  1 
were  oblig'd  to  make  a  Choice,  I  declare 
Pd  rather  haveyou  than  your  Son. 

Sir  Sam/f.  Faith  and  Troth  you're  a 
wife  Woman,  and  Pm  glad  to  near  you 
fay  fo;  I  was  afraid  you  were  in  Love 
with  the  Reprobate;  Odd,  I  was  forry 
for  you  with  all  my  Heart:  Hang  him, 
Mungrel ;  caft  liim  off;  you  ihall  fee 
the  Rogue  Ihew  himfelf,  and  make  Love 
to  fome  defponding  Cadua  of  fourfcore 
for  Suftenance.  Odd,  I  love  to  fee  a 
young  Spendthrift  forc'd  to  cling  to  nn 
old  Woman  for  Support,  like  Ivy  round 
a  dead  Oak:  Faith  1  do;  I  love  to  fee 'cm 
hug  and  cotten  together,  like  Down  up- 
on a  Thiftle. 
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\JiLih£m'\  .Ben.  LiEgend.   frr  ^iViii^jwj 

^''^        iy^ry»  Thero^  ^ir,  his  Backus 
toward  yo^  ■//^^-  >///y/A/^/A/>'//^^>%<ftv;;'  nc/i/tsfir^R^ 

Sir  ly^^w/.  My  Son  5^;/!  Blefs  thee  my 
dear  Body ;  body  o'mc,  thou  art  heartily 
welcome.  • 

Ben,  Thank  you,  Father,  and  Pm  glad 
to  fee  you. 

Sir  Samp,  Odsbud,  and  Pm  glad  to  fee 
thee7  tefe  me  Boy,  ]s&  me  again  and  a- 
gain,  dearJ5^;/.  ^/  {Kijfes  him. 

Ben,  So,  fo,  enougri  Father Mefs, 

rd  rather  kifs  thefe  Gentlewomen.^^  Xy  y^^^- 

Sir  Samp,  And  fo  thoii  flialt— Mrs.  Ati- 
\elica^  my  Son  Ben, 

^^;7.7;  Forfooth  if  you  pleafe \Sd- 

lutes  her,"]  NayMiftrefs,Pm  not  fordroPv,  ^?  v 
ping  Anchor  herq;  about  Ship  I  faith -^-^^^ 
[Kiffes  Fxdil^  Is[ay,  and  you  too,  my  lit-y/^^^//g 
tie  Cock-Boat  fo IKifes  JVlifs. 

7<?^^  Sir,  .you're  welcome  a-Aoar. 

Ben,  Thank  you j  thank  you.  Friend. 

^yvSaiftpi  Thou  hi^ft  been  many  a  wea- 
ry lHeaguer.i?^»5  fmce  I  faw  thee. 

')  Ben, 


Tjnen'i 
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jL/ryr/nm .  Bf^'  Ey,  ey,  been!  Been  far  enough, 
anlhat  be  all-J[ —  Well  Father,  and  how 
do  all  at  home  ?  How  does  Brother  T>lck^ 
and  Brother  Fan/M^jI^rjif/J/r^e unkeJl 

*  Sir  Samp,  ^ic\  body  o'me,  ^ick  has 

been  dead  thefe  two  Years;  I  writ  you 
Word,  Vvhcn  you  were  at  Legorne. 

Ben.  yick^  that's  true:  Marry  I  had 
forgot.  ©/Vi^'s  dead  as  you  fay — Well, 
and  how?  I  have  a  many  Qucltions  to  ask 
you ;  well,  you  ben't  marry'd  again,  Fa- 
ther, be  you?         • 

Sir  Samjf,  No,  I  intend  you  fliall  mar- 
ry, B.n\  \  would  not  marry  for  thy  fake, 

Ben.  Nay,  what  does  that  fignifie  ? — 

an  you  marry  again Why  then,  Pll 

go  to  Sea  again,  fo  there's  one  for  t'other, 
an  that  be  all — —Pray  don't  let  me  be 
•  your  Hindrance;  e'en  marry  -^  GuJ^ 
filamc  an  the  Wind  fit  that  way.  As  for 
my  part,  may-hap  I  have  no  Mind  to  mar- 
ry. 

Frail.  That  wou'd  be  pity,  fuch  a 
handfome  young  Gentleman. 

Ben.  Handfome!  he,  he,  he,  nay 
Forfooth,  an  you  be  for  joking,  Pll  joke 
with  you,  for  I  love  my  Jell,  an  the  Ship 
were  finking,  as  we  fayn  at  Sea.  But  III 
tell  you  why  I  don't  much  ftand  towards 
Matrimony.  I  love  to  roam  about  from 
Port  to  Port,  and  from  Land  to  Land :  I 

could 
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could  never  abide  to  be  Port-bound,  as 
we  call  it :  Now  a  Man  that  is  marryM, 
has  as  it  were,  d'ye  fee,,  his  Feet  in  the 
Bilboes,  and  may-nap  mayn't  get  'em  out 
again  when  he  wou'd. 
Sir  Samp.  Bens  a  Wagg. 
Ben,  A  Man  that  is  marry'd,  d  ye  fee, 
is  no  more  like  another  Man,  than  a  Gai- 
ly-Slave is  like  one  of  us  free  Sailors,  he 
is  chain'd  to  an  Oar  all  his^JJfe;  and 
may-hap  forced  to  tug  a  tefffeyv^flcl  in- 
to the  Bargain. 

Sir  Samf,  A  very  Wag,  Befi's  a  very 
Wag ;  only  a  little  rough,  he  wants  a 
little  polifliing. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Not  at  all ;  I  like  his  Hu- 
mour mightily,  it's  plain  and  honeft,  I 
Ihou'd  like  fuch  a  Humour  in  a  Huf- 
band  extreamly. 

Ben.  Say'n  you  fo  Forfooth?  Marry 
and  I  iliou'dlike  fuch  a  handfome  Gentle- 
woman for  a  Bed-Fellow  hugely;  how 
fay  you,  Miftrefs,  wou'd  you  like  going 
to  Sea?  Mefs,  you're  a  tight  Veflel,  and 
well  rigg'd,  an  you  were  but  as  well 
jnann'd. 

Mrs.  Frail.  I  fhou'd  not  doubt  that,  if 
you  were  Mafter  of  me. 

Ben.  But  I'll  tell  you  one  thing,  an  you 
some  to  Sea  in  a  high  Wind,  or  that  jLa- 
dy-— -You  mayn't  carry  fo  much  Sail 

o'your 
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o'your  Head- — Top  and  top  gallant, 

by  theMefs^ 

'  Mrs.  frail.  No,  why  fo? 

Ben.  Why  an  you  do,  youinayrunthe 
risk  to  be  over-fet,  and  tnen  you^l  carry 
your  Keels  above  Water,  he,  t^c,  he. 

j^n^.  I fwear,  Mr.  Beftjam'tnis  the  ver- 
rieft  Wag  in  Nature;    an  abfolute  Sca- 

It. 

Sir  Samf.  Nay,  Ben  has  Parts,  but  as 
I  told  you  before,  they  want  a  Httle  Po- 
lifliing:  You  mull  not  take  any  thing  ill, 
Madam. 

Ben.  No,  I  hope  the  Gentlewoman  is 
not  angry;  I  mean  all  in  good  part:  For 
if  I  give  a  Jell,  Til  take  a  Jeft:  And  fo 
Forfooth  you  may  be  as  free  with  me. 

y//;^.  I  thank  you.  Sir,'  I  am  not  at  all 

X^      offended;- — But  methinks  Sir  Sampfon^ 

you  fliou'd  leave  him  alone  with  his  Mi- 

Jlrefs.    Mr.  Tattle^   wc  muft  not  hinder 

Lovers, 

.  ^         Tatt.  Well  M'lfs^  I  have  your  Promifc. 

fJc.an(fa,,eC7citt/c  {^Afide  toM\[^, 

yiji    ^\x  Samp.  Body  o%e.  Madam,  you  fay 

true: Look  you  Ben\    this  is  your 

Miltrefs, Come  Mifs,  you  muft  not 

be  fliame-fac'd,  we'll  leave  you  together. 

M'tfs.  I  can't  abide  to  be  l^ft  alone, 
mayn't  my  Coufin  ftay  with  me  ? 

Sir  to//.  No,  no.    Cpme,  let's  away. 

Ben. 
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Ben\  Look  you,  Father,  may-hap  the 
young  Woman  mayn't  take  a  liking  to 

mc. 

Sir  Samp,   I  warrant  thee  Boy,  come, 
come,  we'll  be  gone ;  I'll  venture  that. 

fi^,  ^.  .>%  iTi  ^.  it\  f\  ij\  .*;  iipi  f^'.  !^.  ift  .^4  /tH  /h  ^,  r\  .<•;  ^,  m  /ft    ^ 

S^  F.  N  Fa  -^. 

B  Tt-N)    rfft'i/  Af\f\  P  il  U  L. 

to^jO  O  M  E  Miflrefs,  will  you  pleafe 
A^  to  fit  down?  for  an  you  fland  a 
Hern  a  that'n,  we  fhall  never  grapple  to- 
gether,-Come,  I'll  haule  a  Chair;  there, 
an  you  pleafe  to  fit,  Pll  fit  by  you. 
I  M'tfs.  You  need  not  fit  fo  near  one,  if 
you  have  any  thing  to  fay,  I  can  hear  you 
farther  off,  1  an't  deaf. 

Ben,  Why  that's  true,  as  you  fay,  nor 
I  an't  dumb,  I  can  be  heard  as  far  as  ano- 
ther,—I'll  heave  off,  to  pleafe  you.  [Sits 
farther  off.']  An  we  were  a  League  afunder, 
I'd  undertake  to  hold  Difcourfe  with  you, 
an  'twqre  not  a  main  high  Wind  indeed, 
and  full  in  my  Teeth.  Look  you  For- 
footh,  I  am  as  it  were,  bound  for  the . 
Land  of  Matrimpny ;  'tis  a  Voyage  d'ye 
fee,  that  was  none  of  my  feeking,  I  was 
com^ianded  by  Father,  und  if  you  likg 
^it,  may  hap  A  moy  ftecr  into  your  Har- 
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How  fay  you,  Miflrefs  ?  The 
Ihort  of  the  thing  is,  that  if  you  like  me, 
and  I  like  you,  we  may  chance  to  fwing 
in  a  Hammock  together. 

Mifs.  I  don't  know  what  to  fay  to  you, 
nor  I  don't  care  to  fpeak  with  you  at  all. 

Ben.  No,  I'm  forry  for  that. But 

pray  why  are  you  fo  fcornful  ? 

M'tfs.  As  long  as  one  muft  not  fpeak 
one's  Mind,  one  had  better  not  fpeak  at 
all,  I  think,  and  truly  I  won*t  tell  a  Lie 
for  the  Matter. 

Ben,  Nay,  you  fay  true  in  that,  it's  byt 
a  Folly  to  lie:  For  to  fpeak  one  thing, 
and  to  think  juft  the  contrary  Way ;  is  as 
it  were,  to  look  one  way,  and  to  row  a- 
nother.  Now,  for  my  part  d'ye  fee,  I'm 
for  carrying  things  above  Board,  Tm  not 


niay-hap  you  may  be  fivame-fac'd,  fome 
Maidens  thof  tney  love  a  Man  well 
enough,  yet  they  don't  care  to  telPn  fo  to's 
Face:If  tnat*s  the  Cafe,  why  Silence  gives 
Confent. 

M'tfs,  But  I'm  fure  it  is  not  fo,  for  I'll 
fpeak  fooner  than  you  ihould  believe  that ; 
and  I'll  fpeak  Truth,  tho'  one  fhould  al- 
ways tell  a  Lie  to  a  Man ;  and  I  don't 
care,  let  my  Father  do  what  he  will;  I'm 
•  too 


t^T.^4/1/^2^ 
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I  too  big  to  be  whipt,  fo  FU  tell  you  plain- 
ly, I  don't  like  you,  nor  love  you  at  all, 
nor  never  will,  that's  morje :  So,  there's 
your  Anfwer  for  you ;  and  don't  trouble 
be  no  more,  you  ugly  thing. 

BcH.  Look  you,  young  Woman,  you 
may  learn  to  give  good  Words  however. 
1  fpoke  you  fair,  d'ye  fee,  and  civil.  — —  . 
As  for  your  Love  or  your  liking,  I  don't 
value  it  of  a  Rope's  tnd ; And  may- 
hap I  like  you  as  Uttle  as  you  do  me : 

,  What  I  faid  was  in  Obedience  to  Father ; 
Gad  I  fear  a  Whipping  no  more  than  yoit 
do.  But  I  tell  you  one  thing,  if  you 
j  fliou'd  givefuch  Language  at  Sea,  you'd 
\  have  a  Cat  o'  Nine  Tails  laid  crofs  your 
-;  Shoulders.  Flelh!  who  arc  you?  You 
:  heard  t'other  handfome  young  Woman 
.  fpeak  civilly  to  me,  of  her  own  Accord: 
I  Whatever  you  think  of  your  felf.  Gad  I 
I  don't  think  you  are  any  more  to  compare 
I  to  her,  than  a  Can  of  fmall-Beer  to  a 
I    Bowl  of  Punch. 

I  Mlfs.  Well,  and  there's  a  handfome 
I  Gentleman,  and  a  fine  Gentleman,  and  a 
1  fweet  Gentleman,  that  was  here  that  loves 
\  me,  and  I  love  him;  and  if  he  fees  you 
\  fpeak  to  me  any  more^he'U  thraih  your 
]  Jacket  for  you,  he  wiD^  you  great  Sca- 
'   Calf. 

.    Ben. 


4^  L  *)  V  B  fik  L  o  V  is. 

Befti  • .  Whati'  ^  do  yoii  11161311  that  fair- 
Weather  Sparfc  that  was  here  juft  liow? 
Will  he,  thrafli  tny  Jacket?— Let'n,~- 
let'n,— ^^But  an  ne  comes  near  me,  may- 
hap I  may  giy'n  a  fait  Eel  for's  Supper,  for 
iall  that.  What  does  Father  mean  to  leave 
me  alone  as  foon  as  I  come  home,  with 
fuch  i  dirty  dowdy.-- — Sea-Galf  ?  I  an't 
Calf  enough  to  lick  your  chalk'd  Face, 

you  Cheefe-Curd  you, marry  thee! 

Oons  m  mai*ry  ^  Lafland  Witch  as  foon, 
and  live  upon  feUitig  contrary  Winds,and 
wreck'd  Veflels. 

Mifs,  I  won't  be  called  Names,  nor  I 
won't  be  abu^'d  thus,  fo  I  won't. — If  I 
were  a  Man — -[Cryes^ — —you  durlt 

not  talk  at  this  rate —No  you  durlt 

not,  you  {linking  Tar-Barrel.  %£ 

— ^'Vfttcr.    \Tq  them]    Mrs,  Foks sight  and 

,  . .   ;  \    .      '  Mrs^Y  v^Aiu 

Mrs. /Tjrf.'T^HEY  have  quarreled  jull 

X  ^s  we  cbu'd  wifli. 

*     Ben,   Tar-Barrel? -\Let   your  Svvect- 

Heart  there  call  me  fo,  if  he'll  take  your 

Part,  your  Tom  Ejfence^  and  111  fay  fome- 

thing  to  him;    Gad  Ml  lace  his  Musk- 

Doublci 
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Doublet  for  him,   Fll  make  lilni  H'mk'-^      A 
he  iliall  fmell  more  like  a  Weafel  than  a        \ 
Civet-Cat,  afore  I  ha'  done  with  'en. 

Mrs.  Fore,  Blefs  me,  what's  the  M^\.*rLhrT^ut^ 

ter,  Mifs?  What,  does  fhe  cry.? • 

Mr.  Benjamin^    what  have  you  dortd  to 
her? 

Ben.  Let  her  cry :  Th^mof  e  flio.  ories^  ^ 

Ae-  kfs-fliG^t flie  has  been  gathering  -^ 

foul  Weather  in  her  Mouth,  and  now  it  /2£  C^ 
rains  out  at  her  Eyes. 

Mrs.  Fore,    Come,  Mifs,  come  along 
with  me,  an d  tell  me»  poor  Child.  /^^  f^^^  ^^^^^ 

Mrs.  Fr^7/7.ji^Lor3,  what  fhall  we  do,*  :^aie'^t//a 
there's  my^^bcr^/J!?rf/^/->^,and  Sir  Samp^/»fa,H^/f<A^i 
[on  coming.^" ^mer,  do  you  take  Mifs  ft^^'/Aoni^^ 
down  into  the  Parlour ,Xan3~nrcaffy^  Fjcftn  & 
Mr.  Benjamin  into  my  Chamber,  for  //j/yj^^ 
they  muft  not  know  that  they  are  fall'n  ky^^jejnA^ 
out. — Come,  Sir,  will  you  venture  your  — ^  -^ 
felf  with  me.?         {Looking  kindly  on  him,       — * 

Ben.  Venture,  Mefs,  and  that  I  willi 
tlio'  'twere  to  Sea  in  %  Storm.  1^: 
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,jfi-  hihf'  J/r  Sampson  tf/f^ Foresight. 

Sir  Samp.J  Left  'em  together  here ;  what 
•—  -"-arc  they  gone?  Ben's  a  brisk 
Boy :  He  has  got  her  into  a  Corner,  Fa- 
thcr^s  own  Son,  faith,  (he'll  couxleTieil 
and  mouzle  her :  1 'he  Rogue's  fhai-p  fei , 
coming  from  Sea;  if  ne  ihould  not  ftav 
for  faving  Grace,  diq  Forefight-,  but  f-U 
to  without  the  help  of^a  Parfon,ha?  Od  I 
if  he  Ihou'd  I  cou'dr  not  bo  angry  vviffl 
bim;  ^twould  hp  h;^  hkc  mfe,  A  Chip  of 


the  old  Block,  Ha !  thou'rt  melancholick, 
old  Prognoflication ;  ac  melaneholick  at  if 
'hnn  h^^dft  fpilt  the  Sah:;r::t?y  par'd  thy 

■Sunday : ^^Come,  cheer  up, 

look  about  thee :  Look  up  old  Star-Ga- 
zer.  NowMs 'he  poring  upon  the  Ground 
for  a  crooked  Pin,  or  an  old  Horfe-Nail, 
with  the  Head  towards  him. 

Fore.  Sir  SamffbUyyxt'W  have  the  W^ed- 
ding  to  Morrow  Morning. 

Sir  Samp.  With  all  my  Heart. 

Fore.  At  ten  a  Clock,  punftually  ai 
ten. 

Sir  Samp.  To  a  Minute,  to  a  Second ; 

thou  fliall  fet  thy  Watch,  and  the  Bridc- 

,^  groom 
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gi'oom  fliall  obferve  its  Motions;    they 
ihall  be  marry 'd  to  a  Minute,  go  to  Bed 
to  a  Minute_Lhiid  when  llie  Alarm ftrikeg,  V 
they  illali  keeps^ny  likr  the  Figures  of  * 
gt  ^itnj}/in\  rinrTdi    and  Confnmmatum 
eft  fhall  ring  all  over  the  Parifli  — — 


1 


\ 


SCENE    X. 
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[75?  them\  S  c  a  n  d  a  i.. 

Scan.^\9s.  Sampfouy  fad  News^ 
Fore.  Blefs  us! 

Sir  J^^wX  Why,  what's  tb^ Matter? 

Scan.  Cato  you  guefs  >at  what  ought 
to  afflift  you  aha  him,  a^  all  of  us,  more 
than  any  thing  ene? 

Sir  Samp.  Bod)ro!/^e,  I  don't  know  a- 
ny  Univerfal  Grie^'tuce,  but  a  new  Tax, 
or  the  Lofs  of  ythe  ^SJanary  Fleet.  Un- 
lefs  Popery  fh^d'd  be  1  Wed  in  the  JVeft^ 
or  the  Frf/fc^  Fleet  werKat  Anchor  at 
BlackwaU.y 

Scan.  No.  Undoubtedly,  'Mi.  Forefight 
knew  all  this,  and  mieht  haveiarevented 
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?rc.  'Tis  no  Earthquake! 
W/f//.  No,   not  yeti   nor  Whh'lwiJul 
we  don't  know  what  it  mty  com^ 
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But  it  has  had  aConfequence  already 


ch^ 


touches  us  all. 

Sir  Samf,  Why,  body  o'me,  otft  with! 

Scan,  Something  has  apgp^'d  to  your 

Son  Valentine He's  gemc  to  Bed  up  ^ 

on't,  and  very  ill — --/tit  fpeaks  littl 
yet  he  fays  he  has  a/^orld  to  fay.  As 
for  his  rather  aria  the  wife  Forejightw 
talks  oi  Rayrrwnd Lully^  and  the  Gholl 
Lilly,  H^^as  Secrets  to  impart  I  fup' 
pofe  to/^u  two.  I  can  get  nothing  ou 
of  him  but  Sighs.  He  deliies  he  may  fc( 
veru  in  the  Morning,  but  would  not  bt 
"diilurb'd  to  Night,  becaufe  he  has  fomc 

Rn(in{^f>jtrn  (\(\  in  ^  Rrp^im — 


J 


-^  Sir  Sn7}ip.  Hoity  toity,  what  have  I  to 
do  with  his  Dreams  or  his  Divination  — 
Body  o'me,  this  is  a  Trick  to  defer  figg- 
ing the  Conveyance.  I  warrant  the  De- 
vil will  tell  him  in  a  Dream,  that  he  mull 
not  part  with  his  Eftate.  But  PU  bring 
him  a  Parfon  to  tell  him,  that  the  Devil's 

a  Liar Or  if  that  won't  do,  PU  bring 

a  Lawyer  that  fliall  out-lie  the  Devil.  And 
— ^foWl-try-Aiv^hether  my  Black-Guard  or  his 
ihall  get  the  better  of  the  Day. 
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S  C  E  N  E      XI. 

Scandal,  Foresight. 

•Jr^//.  A  Las,  Mr.  Forefight^  Tm  nfraid  all 

•^"^  is  not  right You  arc  a  Wife 

Man,  and  a  Confcientious  Man ;  a  Sear- 
cher into  Obfcurity  and  Futurity;  and  if 
you  commit  an  Error,  it  is  with  a  great- 
deal  of  Confideration,    and  Difcrction, 

and  Caution 

Fore,  Ah,  good  Mr.  Scandal 


Scan.  Nay,  nay,  'tis  manifcft ;  I  do  not 
flatter  you — —But  Sir  Sa-mpfon  is  hally, 

very  hally ; Fm  afraid  he  is  not  fcru- 

pulous  enough,  Mr.  Fore  fight He  has 

been  wicked,  and  Heav'n  grant  he  may 

mean  well  in  his  Affair  with  you- But 

my  Mind  gives  me,  thefe  things  cannot 
be  wholly  infignificant.  You  are  wife, 
and  fliou'd  not  be  over-reach'd,  methinks 
you  fliou'd  not 

Fore,  Alas,  Mr.  Scandal^  —Humanum  ejl 
errare. 

Scan,  You  fay  true,  Man  will  err ;  meer 
Man  will  err — but  you  are  fomething 

more There  have  been  wife  Men? 

but  they  were  fuch  as  you  — Men  who 
confulted  the  Stars,  and  were  Obfervers 
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of  Omens Salomon  was  wife,  but 

how?— by  his  Judgment  in  Aftrology— 
So  fays  Tinedi  in  his  Third  Book  and 

Eighth  Chapter 

Fore.  You  are  learnM,  Mr.  Scandal^ 
Scan.  ATrifler— but  a  Lover  of  Art 
And  the  Wife  Men  of  the  Eaft  ow'd 


their  Inftruclion  to  a  Star,  which  is  right- 
ly obferv'd  by  Gregory  the  Great  in  Fa- 
vour of  Aftrology !  And  Albert  us  Magnus 
makes  it  the  moft  valuable  Science,  Be- 
caufe,  fays  he,  it  teaches  us  to  confider 
the  Caufation  of  Caufes,  in  the  Caufes  of 
things.  -7-^ 

Fore.  I  proteft  I  honour  you,  'Mv. Scan- 
dal  1  did  not  think  you  had  been  read 

in  thefe  matters -Few  Young  Men  are 

inclined 


Scan.  I  thank  my  Stars  that  have  incli- 
ned me But  I  fear  this  Marriage  and 

making  over  this  Eftate,  this  transferring 
of  a  rightful  Inheritance,  will  bring  Judg- 
ments upon  us.  Iprophefieit,  and  I  wou'd 
not  have  the  Fate  of  Cajfandra^  not  to 
be  believ'd.  Valentine  is  diflurb'd,  what 
can  be  the  Caufe  of  that  ?  and  Sir  Samp- 
Jbn  is  hurry 'd  on  by  an  unufual  Violence 

1  fear  he  does  nor  act  wholly  from 

himfelf ;  methinks  he  does  not  look  as  he 
ufed  to  do. 
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Fot^.  He  was  always  of  an  impetuous 

Nature But  as  to  thisMarriage  I  have 

confulted  the  Stars ;  and  all  Appearances 
nre  profperous 

Scan.  Gome,  come,  Mr.  Forejight^  let 
not  the  Profpeft  of  worldly  Lucre  carry 
you  beyond  your  Judgment,  nor  againil 

your  Coxifcicnce You  are  not  fatif- 

fy'd  that  you  aft  juftly. 

Fore,  How! 

Scan,  You  are  not  fatisfy'd,  I  fay— ^-— I 

am  loth  to  difcourage  you But  it  is 

palpable  that  you  are  not  fatisfy'd. 

Fore.  How  does  it  appear,  Mr.  Scan- 
dd?  I  think  I  am  very  well  fatisfy'd. 

Scan.  Either  you  fuffcr  your  felf  to  de- 
ceive your  felf;  or  you  do  not  knowypur 
felf. 

Fore.  Pray  explain  your  felf. 

Scan,  Do  you  fleep  well  o' nights? 

Fore,  Very  well. 

Scan*  Are  you  certain?  You  do  not 
look  fo. 

Fore,  I  am  in  Health,  I  think. 

Scan.  So  was  Valentiae  this  Morning; 
and  look'd  juft  fo. 

Fore.  How!  Am  I  altier'd  anyway?  \ 
don't  perceive  it. 

Scan.  That  may  be,  but  your  Beard  is 
longer  than  it  was  two  Hours  ago. 

Fore.  Indeed  I  blefs  n>e.  _ 
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[To  them]  JI//J. Foresight. 

Mrs.F(prf.TTUsband,   will  you  go   to 
J^  Bed?   It's  ten  a  Clock. 
Mr.  Scandal^  your  Servant. 

Scan,  Pox  on  her,  ihe  has  interrupted 

my  Defign but  I  muft  work  her  into 

the  Projeft.  You  keep  early  Hours,  Ma- 
dam. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Mr.  Forefight  is  punftual, 
we  fit  up  after  him. 

Fore,  My  Dear,  pray  lend  me  your 
Glafs,  your  little  Looking-glals. 

Scan.  Pray  lend  it  him,  Madam 

ril  tell  you  the  Reafon.  {She  gives  him 
the  Glufs :  Scandal  a»J  Jhe  wh'ifper?^  My 

Paflion  for  you  is  grown  fo  violent 

that  I  am  no  longer  Mailer  of  my  felf— 
I  was  interrupted  in  the  Morning,  when 
you  had  Charity  enough  to  give  me  your 
Attention,  and  I  had  Hopes  of  finding 
another  Opportunity  of  explaining  my 

felf  to  you but  was  dilappointed  all 

this  Day;  and  the  Uneafinefs  that  has  at- 
tended me  ever  fince,  brings  me  now  hi- 
ther at  this  unfeafonable  Hour. — 

'Wix^.Fore. 
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Mrs.  Fore,  Was  there  ever  fuch  Impu- 
dence, to  make  Love  to  me  before  my 
Husband's  Face  ?  Pll  fwear  Ml  tell  him. 

Scan,  Do,  Til  die  a  Martyr,  rather  than 
difclaim  my  Paflion.  But  come  a  little 
farther  this  way,  and  Til  tell  you  what 
Projeft  I  had  to  get  him  out  of  the  way  ; 
that  I  might  have  an  Opportunity  of  wait-^ 
ing  upon  you.  UVhifper. 

[P^orcfight  looking  in  the  Glafs, 

ForeA  do  nor  fee  any  Revolution  here; 

• -Methinks  I  look  with  a  fereneand 

benign  afped: pale,  a  little  pale . 

but  the  Rofes  of  thefe  Cheeks  have  been 

gather'd  many  Years ; ha!  I  do  not 

like  that  fudaen  Fluiliing — Gone  alrea- 
dy!—hem,  hem,  hem!  faintifli.  My 
Heart  is  pretty  good ;  yet  it  beats ;  and 

my  Pulfes,  ha ! I  have  none 

IVIercyonme hum — Yes,  here  they 

are Gallop,  gallop,    gallop,    gallop, 

gallop,  gallop,  hey!    Whither  will  they 
hurry  me? — Now  they're  gone  again — 
And  now  Pm  faint  again ;  and  pale  again, 
and  hem!  and  my  hem! — breath,  hem! 
^grows  (hort;  hem!  hem!  he,he,hem! 

Scan.  It  takes,  purfue  it  in  the  Name 
of  Love  and  Pleafure.  ;^ 

Mrs,  Fore.  How  do  you  do,  Mr.Fore- 

i 

Fore. 


V; 


/" 


4IO  LovBy0rLav£. 

Fore.  Hum,  not  fo  well  as  I  thought  I 
was^    Lend  me  your  Hand. 

Scan.  Look  you  there  now Your 

Lady  fays,  yom:  Sleep  ha^  been  unquiet 
of  late. 

Fore.  Very  likely. 

Mrs.  Fore,  O  mighty  reftlefs,  but  I  was 

afraid  to  tell  him  fo, He  has  been 

fubjeft  to  Talking  and  Starting. 

Scan.  And  did  not  ufe  to  be  fo. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Never,  never ;  *till  within 
thefe  three  Nights ;  I  cannot  fay,  that  he 
has  once  broken  my  Reft,  fmce  we  have 
been  marry M. 

Fore.  I  will  go  to  Bed. 

Scan.  Do  fo,  Mr.  Forefighty   and  fay 

your  Pray'rs He  looks  better  than  he 

did. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Nurfe,  Nurfe! 

Fore.  Do  you  think  fo,  Mr.  Scandal 

Scan.  Yes,  yes,  I  hope  this  will  be 
gone  by  Morning,  taking  it  in  time, 

Fore.  I  hope  fo. 
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[Ti^Anw]  Nurse. 

Mrs. /^<?^^.T^URSE;  your  Mafter  is 
-*-^  not  well;  put  him  to  Bed. 

Scan,  I  hope  you  will  be  able  to  it^Va- 

lent  Pie. in  the  Morning, -you  had  beft 

take  a  little  Diacodion  and  Cow(lip-Wa- 
tcr,  and  lye  upon  your  Back,  may  be 
you  may  dream. 

Fore,  I  thank  you  Mr.  Scandal^  I  will 

Nurfc,   let  mc  have  a  Watch-Light, 

and  lay  the  Crums  of  Comfort  by  me. — s 

Kurfe.  Yes,  Sir. 

Fore.  And hem,  hem!  I  am  very 

faint. 

Scan,  No,  no,  you  look  much  better. 

Fore,  Do  li?  And  d'ye  hear bring 

me,  let  me  fee within  a  Quarter  of 

Tu  clvc  —  hem  — he,  hem !— -  jull  upon  the 
turning  of  the  Tide,  bring  me  the  Uri- 
nal;  And  I  hope,  neither  the  Lord 

of  my  Afcendant,  nor  the  Moon  will  be 
combuft  I  and  then  1  may  do  well. 

Scan,  I  hope  fo  -- —  Leave  that  to  me ; 
I  will  ereft  a  Scheme  \  and  I  hope  I  fliall 
find  both  J<?/and^i?««/ in  the  fixth  Houfe. 

Forei 
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Fore.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Scandal^  in- 
deed,that  wou'd- be  a  great  Gomfort  to 
m^.    Hem,  hem!  good  Night. 

jr\  *t  i^,  m-.  j*i  .4«  '^.  /te  /fe  .*i  .^  /%  J9fc  .^  i«5  *t  /ft  .^  .^.  .*  #;  A 

SCENE    XIV.- 

Scandal,  Afrx. Foresight. 

Scan.r^  OOiy  Night,    good  IsHi.Fore- 

^^  7??^^  5 ^^^  ^  hope  il/^^rjand 

^«fj/j  will  be  in  Conjunflion ; while 

your  Wife  and  I  are  together. 

Mrs.  Fore.  Well;  and  what  ufe  do  you 
hope  to  make  of  this  Projeft  ?  You  don't 
think,  that  you  are  ever  like  to  fucceed 
in  your  Defign  upon  me. 

Scan,  Yes,  Faith  I  do ;  I  have  a  better 
Opinion  both  of  you  and  my  felf,-  than  to 
defpair. 

Mrs.  Fore,  Did  you  ever  hear  fuch  a 
Toad — hark'ee Devil;  do  you  think  any 
Woman  honeft?v 

Scan.  Yes,  fcveral,  veryhoneft; 

they'll  cheat  a  little  at  Cards,  fometimes, 
but  that's  nothing. 

Mrs.  i^(?rf.Pftiaw!  but  virtuous  I  mean. 

Scan.  Yes,  Faith,  I  believe  fome  Wo- 
men are  virtuous  too ;  but  'tis  as  I  believe 
fome  Men-are  Valiant,  thro'  Fear — - 

For 
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lor  why  fhou'd  a  Man  court  Danger,  or 
a  Woman  fliun  Pleafure. 

Mrs.  Fore.  O  monftrous!    What  arc 
Confciencc  and  Honour? 

Scan,  Why,  Honour  is  a  publick  Ene- 
my; and  Confciencc  a  DomelUck  Thief; 
nnd  he  that  wou'd  fccure  his  Pleafure, 
mud  pay  a  Tribute  to  one,  and  go  halves 
with  t'other.  As  for  Honour,  that  you 
have  fecur'd,  for  you  have  purchas'd  a 
perpetual  Opportunity  for  Pleafure. 

Mrs.  Fore.  .An  Opportunity  for  Plea*- 
furel 

Scan,  Ay,  your  Husband,  a  Husband 
is  an  Opportunity  for  Pleafure,  fo  you 
have  taken  care  of  Honour,  and  'tis  the 
lead  I  can  do  to  take  care  of  Confcience. 
Mrs.  Fore,  And  fo  you  think  we  are 
free  for  one  another  ? 

Scan,  Yes  Faith,  I  think  fo ;  I  love  to 
fpeak  my  Mind. 

Mr.  Forei  Why  then  Til  fpeak  my 
Mind.  Now  as  to  this^  Affair'  between 
you  and  me.  Here  you  make  love  to 
me;  why,ril  confefs  it  does  not  difpleafe 
me.  Your  Perfon  is  well  enough^  and 
your  Underftanding  is  not  amifs. 

Scan,  I  have  no  great  Opinion  of  my 
felf ;  but  I  think,  I'm  neither  deform'd, 
nor  a  Fool 


Mrs.  Fore. 
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Mn.  Fore.  But  you  have  a  villainous 
Chara6ler;you  are  a  Libertine  in  Speech, 
as  well  as  Praftice. 

Scan.  Come,  I  know  what  you  wouM 
fay,-— you  think  it  more  dangerous  to 
be  feen  in  Converfation  with  me,  than  to 
allow  fome  other  Men  the  laft  Favour; 
you  miftake,  the  Liberty  I  take  in  talk- 
ing, is  purely  afFcfted,  for  the  Service 
ofyour  Sex.  He  that  firfl  cries  out  flop 
Thief,  is  often  he  that  hasftorn  theTrea- 
fure.  I  am  a  Jugler,  that  aft  by  Confe- 
deracy; and  if  you  pleafe,  we'll  put  a 
Trick  upon  the  World. 

Mrs.  For^.   Ay;  but  you  are  fuch  an 

iiniverfal  Jugler, that  Tm  afraid  you 

have  a  great  many  Confederates. 

Scan,  Faith,  I'm  found. 

Mrs.  i^^r^.  O,  fie Pll  fwcar  youVe 

impudent. 

Scan,  m  fwear  you're  handfome. 

Mrs.  Fore,  Piih,  yau'd  tell  me  fo,  tho' 
you  did  not  think  fo. 

Scan,  And  you'd  think  fo,tho'  IfliouM 
not  tell  you  fo :  And  now  1  think  we  know 
one  another  pretty  well. 

Mrs.  Fore,  O  Lord  who's  here? 
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SCENE    XV. 

iTo  them]  Airs.  Frail  and  B  e  n. 

5r;/.lV/[ESS,  I  love  to fpcak  my  Mind 

IVX Father  has  nothing  to  do 

with  me — Nay,  I  can't  fay  that  neither; 
he  has  fomething  to  do  with  me.  But 
what  does  that  fignifie?  If  fo  be,  that  I 
ben't  minded  to  be  fteer'd  by  him;  'tis  as 
tho'f  he  fliould  ilrive  againlt  Wind  and 
Tide. 

Mrs.  Frail,  Ay,  but  my  Dear,  we  muft 
keep  it  fecret,  'till  the  Mate  be  fettled ; 
for  you  know,  marrying  without  an  E* 
Hate,  is  like  failing  in  a  Ship  without  Bal- 
latt. 

Ben,  He,  he,  he;  why  that's  true; 
juft  fo  for  all  the  World  it  is  indeed,  as 
like  as  two  Cable  Ropes. 

Mrs.  FraiL  And  tho'  I  have  a  good 
Portion;  you  know  onewou'd  not  ven- 
ture all  in  one  Bottom. 

Beu.  Why  that's  true  again;  for  may- 
hap one  Bottom  may  fpring  a  Leak.  You 
have  hit  it  indeed,  Mefs  you've  tiick'd 
the  Channel. 

Mrs.  FraiL  Well,  but  if  you  fliou'd 
forfake  mc  after  all,  youM  break  my 
Heart.  Befi. 
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Ben.  Break  your  Heart?  Pd  rather  the 
Mary-gold  fliouM  break  her  Cable  in  i 
Storm,  as  well  as  I  love  her.  Flefli,  you 
don't  think  Prnfalfe-hearted,  like  a  Land- 
Man.  A  Sailor  will  be  honcft:  tho'f  may- 
hap he  has  never  a  Penny  of  Mony  in  his 
Pocket — -May-hap  I  may  not  have  fo 
fair  a  Face,  as  a  Citizen  or  a  Courtier; 
but  for  all  that,  Pve  as  good  Blood  in  my 
Veins,  and  a  Heart  as  found  as  a  Bisket. 

Mrs.  Frail,  And  will  you  love  me  al- 
ways? 

Ben,  Nay,  an  I  love  once,  I'll  flick 
like  Pitch ;  Pll  tell  you  that.  Come,  11! 
fmg  you  a  Song  of  a  Sailor. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Hold,  there's  my  Sifter, 
rU  call  her  to  hear  it. 

Mrs.  Fore,  Well;  I  won't  go  to  Bed 
to  my  Husband  to  Night;  becaufe  Pll  re 
tire  to  my  own  Chamber,  and  think  oi 
what  you  have  faid. 

Scan.  Well;  you'll  give  me  Leave  to 
wait  upon  you  to  your  Chamber  Door; 
and  leave  you  my  laft  Inftruftions  ? 

Mrs.  Fore.  Hold,  here's  my  Sifter  com- 
ing towards  us. 

Mrs.  Frail.  If  it  won't  interrupt  you, 
I'll  entertain  you  with  a  Song. 

Ben.  The  Song  was  made  upon  one  of 
our  Ships-Crew's  Wife;  our  Boat-fwain 
made  the  Song,  may-hap  you  may  know 

her, 
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her,  Sir.     Before  flic  was  marry'd,  flic 
was  caJU'd  Buxom  Jonn  of^^ffird^\ 
iJr^^^.  i  have  heard  of  hef. 
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Set  by  Mr,  John  Ecckf. 

.    ;     ^'     :'% 

A  Soldier  and  a  Sailer^ 
*-^  A  Tinker^  and  a  Tailor ^ 
Had  07ice  a  doubt  fill  Strife,  Sir  %     \ 
To  make  a  Maid  a  JVife^  Sir^ 

Whofe  Name  was  Buxom  Jpai).    ,/ 
For  now  the  time  was  endedt      • , :  .^ ,  i. 
Whenjhe  no  more  intended'^ 
To  lick  her  Lips  at  Men^  Sir^ 
And  gnaw  the  Sheets  in  vaiffp  ^if% ..:  )^ 

And  lye  d^Nights  alone,  ..j  / 

n.  )/{ 

The  Soldier  fwore  like  Thunder^ 
He  lovd  her  more  than  Tlunder\    -j 
Andfhew^d  her  many  a  Scar^  Sir.p .  / . 
That  he  had  brought  from  far y  Sir»/i  \ 
I  H^ith  fighting  for  her  Sake.        o  > 

I      The  Tailor  thought  to  fleafe  her%  i .  .'.b 
\      JVith  offering  her  his  Meafure. ,  f;   ;  /n 
The  Tinker  too  with  mettle^     .  b '  t :  •  / 
Said  he  could  mend  her  Kettk^  . 
And  flop  up  ev^ry  Leai. 
]  Vol.  I.         ^  ^      Ee  But 
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Bttt'wbile  the fi  three  werefratlng^ 
TheSaiUrpty^ahingy    '^^^  • 
:^  Thought  if  it  came  about^  Sir^ 
That  they  Jhauld  all  fall  outi  Sir: 
He  then,  might  play  his  Vart. 
Andjuji  e*en  us  he  meant y  Sir^ 
To  Lorgerheads  they  wentj  Sir^ 
And  then  he  let  jly  at  her^ 
A  Shot  "^twixt  Wind  and  IVater^ 
That  won  this  fair  Maid*s  Heart. 

Ben.  If  fome  of  our  Crew  that  came  to 
fee  me,  are  not  gone ;  you  ihall  fee,  that 
we  Sailors  can  dance  fometimes,  as  well 
as  other  Folks.  [Whijlles,']  I  warrant  that 
brings  'em,  an  they  be  within  hearing. 

Enter  Seamen. 
Oh  here  they  be  ~  - — And  Fiddles  along 
with*em;  come,"  my  Lads,  let's  have  a 
Round,  and  Pll  make  one.  [T^nncc. 

Ben.  We're  nierry  Folks,  we  Sailors, 
we  han't  much  to  care  fol*.  Thus  w  c 
live  at  Sea;  eat  Bisket,  and  drink  Flip; 
put  on  a  clean  Shirt  once  a  Quarter  — 
Come  home,  and  lye  with  our  Landla- 
dies once  a  Year,  get  rid  of  a  little  Wo- 
hy;  and  then  put  off  with  the  next  fair 
wind.   How  d'ye  like  us ? 

Mrs.  Frail.    6' you  are  the  happiefl, 

tnerrieft  Men  alive. 

•  *•  .'\  •.)  '  ■  ^Ixs.  Fort 
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Mrs.  jR7r^.  We're  beholden  to  Mr.  Ben^ 
jam'm  for  this  Entertainment. 
I  believe  it's  late. 

Ben,  Why,  forfooth,  an  you  think  fo, 

you  had  beft  go  to  Bed.    For  my)  Part,  I 

A  mean  to  tofs  a  Can,  and  remember  my 

Sweet-Heart,  a-fore  I  turn  in;  may-hap 

1  may  dream  of  her. 

;  ms.  Fore,  Mr.  Scandal^  you  had  beft 
\  go  to  Bed  and  dream  too. 
!  Scan,  Why  Faith,  I  have  a  good  live- 
i  ly  Imagination ;  and  can  dream  as  much 
I  to  the  Purpofe  as  another,  if  I  fet  about 
I  it:  But  dreaming  is  the  poor  Retreat  of 
\  a  lazy,  hopelefs,  and  imperfeft  Lover ; 
i  'tis  the  laft  Glimpfe  of  Love  to  worn-out 
I  Sinners,  and  the  faint  dawning  of  a  Blifs 
1  to  wiihing  Girls,  and  growing  Boys. 

I  There's  nought  but  willing^  waking  Love^ 
\    that  can 

\  Make  Blefi  the  Ri^en'd  Maid  and  finipd 
Man. 

End  ofthe  Third  jiff. 
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ScXndal. 

ELL* is'your Mailer  ready; 
does  he  look  madly,  and  | 
talk  madly? 

J  ere.  Yes  Sir;  you  need 
__^____^  makenogrcatdoubt  ofthat;  I 
he  that 'Was  fonear  turning  Poet  yelter^ 
^  J  day  Morning,  can*t  be  much  to  feek  in 
licc^Y  playing  the  Madman  to  Day. 
^  /ort^k^  Stnn.  Would  he  have  Angelica  ac- 
#.  ti         quainted  with  the  Reafon  of  his  Defign? 

TijZ^  J  ere.  No,  Sir,  not  yet ; He  has  a 

Mind  to  try,  whether  his  playing  the 
Madman,  won't  make  her  play  the  Fool, 
and  fall  in  Love  with  him;  or  at  leall 
own,  that  fhe  has  lov*d  him  all  this  while, 
and  conceard  it. 

Scan.  I  faw  her  take  Coach  juft  now 
with  her  Maid ;  and  think  I  heard  her 
bid  the  Coachman  drive  hither. 


., 
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Jere,  Like  eoough,  Sir,  for  I  told  her 
Maid  this.  Morning,  my  Mafter.wasi run  7^  /A 


he  hears  how  fhe  takes  it. 

Scan,   Well,   FU  try  her 'tis  fhe, 

here  flie  comes. 


SCENE    n. 


L 
|W/[7i=^&«r]  Angelica  t^/^yjENNY,  ; 

Aug,  \\  R.  Scandal^  I  fuppofe  VQU,  don^: 
^^  think  it  a  Novelty,  to  fee  a  Wo- 
man vifit  a  Man  at  his  own  Lodgings  i(i 
a  Morning? 

Scan,  Not  upon  a  kind  Occafion,  Ma- 
dam. But  when  a  Lady  comej  tyranni- 
cally to  infult  a  ruin'd  Lover,  and  make , 
manifeft  the  cruel  Triumphs  of  her  Beau- 
ty; the  Barbarity  of  it  fomething  fur- 
prizes  me.  ,  .     .  \  ■'  :r 

Ang:  I  don't  like  Raillery  from  a  furi- 
ous Face pray  tell  mt  what  is  the 

Matter? 

Jere,  No  flrange Matter,  Madam;  my 
Mailer's  mad,  that's  all:  I  fuppofe  your 
Ladylhip  has  thought  him  lb  a  great 
while. 

r:  E  e  }  ^ng. 


r-'""- 
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j/»g.  How  dVe  mean,  mad? 
r  Jere.  Why  faith.  Madam,  he's  mad 
for  want  of  ms  Wits,  jull  as  he  was  poor 
,for  want  of  Mony.;  Jus  Head  is  e'en  as 
light  as  his  Pockets;  and  any  Body  that 
has  a  Mind  to  a  bad  Bargain,  can't  do 
better  than  to  beg  him  for  his  Eftate. 

j^Hg.  If  you  fpeak  Truth,  your  endea- 
vouring at  Wit  is  very  unfealonable 

Scafg.  She's  concem'd,  and  loves  him. 

Ang,  Mr.  ScattdaU  you  can't  think  me 
guilty  of  fo  much  Inhumanity,  as  not  to 
be  concem'd  for  a  Man  I  muft  own  my 
felf  oblig'd  to— pray  tell  me  Truth. 

Scan.  Faith,  Madam,  I  wifli  telling  a 
Lie  would  mend  the  Matter.  But  this 
is  no  new  EfFeft  of  an  unfuccefsful  Pafli- 
on. 

Ang,  \AJide:\\  know  not  what  to  think 

Yet  I  ftiou'd  bevext  to  have  a  Trick 

put  upon  me May  I  not  fee  him  ? 

Scan,  I'm  afraid  the  Phyfician  is  not 
willing  you  fliou'd  fee  him  yet — Jeremy, 
go  in  and  enquire.        f    \  j  tt 
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Aug,  TIT  A !  I  faw  him  wink  and  fmile — . 
^  -*•  I  fancy  'tis  a  Trick — FU  try— 
I  would  difguiie  to  all  the  World  a  rail- 
ing, which  1  mull  own  to  you  • — I  fear 
my  Happinefs  dqjends  upon  the  Recove- 
rv^f^/^;/r/;/r.yi'heretQle  1  conjurcyou, 
ETyou  are  his  Friends/and  as  you  nave 
Compaffion  upon  on^ fearful  of  Affiifti- 
on,  to  tell  me  what/am  to  hope  for* 


1  cannot  fpcak  — -/But  you  may  tell  me, 
tell  me,  for  you  Jcnow  what  I  wou'd  af;k  I 

Scaih  So,  this  is  pretty  plain- Be 

not  too  much  concerned, Madam;  I  hope 
his  Condition  is  not  defperate:  An  Ac- 
knowledgement of  Love  from  you,  per- 
haps, may  work  a  Cure ;  as  the  Fear  of 
your  Averfion  occafion'd  his  Diftemper. 

Aug,  \_j^/ide^  Say  you  fo ;  nay  then 
Pm  convinc'd :  And  if  I  don't  play  Trick 
for  Trick,  may  I  never  tafte  the  rleafure 

of  Revenge Acknowledgement  of 

Love!  I  find  you  havemiftaken  my  Com- 
panion, and  think  m©  guilty  of  a  Weak- 
nefs  I  am  a  Stranger  to.     But  J  hiwe=-teo 

mnnh  <"iiiii  i  piji  m    Innnivp  yrbn^  ^f7^^  t^(^ 

'  ^  -  Ee4  much 
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li^oded 


with  vflin  Hepes.  Good  Nature  and  Hu- 
manity oblige  me  to  be  conccm'd  for 
him  ;  but  to  love  Is  neither  in  my  Power 
nor  Inclination;  |aud  if  he  cairi  beoir'c 
Iwithbtit   I    fuckl  the  Poifon   from  hi? 


Wounds^  Pm  af  aid  h^LSKOnlLxecoKoihis 
Senfes  ^till  I  lofe  mine. 


f 


Scan.  Hey,  brave  Woman,  I  faith — . 
Won't  you  fee  him  then,  if  he  defire  it? 

:^ng.  What  fignifie  a  Madman's  De- 
fires?  Befides,  'twou'd  make  me  uneafie 
—If  I  don't  fee  him,  perhaps  my  Con- 
•cem  for  him  may  leffen — If  Iforget  him, 
'tis  no  more  than  he  has  done  by  himfelf; 
and  now  the  Surprize  is  over,  methinks 
I  am  not  half  fo  forry  as  I  was 

Scan,  So,  faith  good  Nature  works  a- 
pacc;  you  were  confefCng  juft  now  an 
Obligation  to  his  Love. 

j^ng.  But  I  have  confider'd  that  Pnili- 
onsare  unreafonable  and  involuntary;  if 
he  loves,  he  can't  help  it ;  and  if  I  don't 
love,  I  can't  help  it;  no  more  than  he  can 
help  his  being  a  Man,  or  I  my  being  a 
Woman;  or  no  more  than  I  can  help  my 
want  of  Inclination  to  ftay  longer  here— 
Come  yjfctwj.  ^ 
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^       s  r.  F.  N  F.  ^.  '^ 

/W   S  PIN  n  I  l',   Jeremy.   /9?^ 

tyr^;/.TlJ[UMH! — An  admirable  Com- 
-*-  -*■  pofition,  Faith,  this  fame  Wo- 
mankind. 

Jef^.  What,  is  flie  gone,  Sir? 

Scan.  Gone ;  why  ftie  was  never  here, 
nor  any  where  elfe ;  nor  1  don't  know  her 
if  I  fee  her;  nor  you  neither. 

Jere.  Good  lack!  What's  the  matter 
now?  Are  atiy  itiore  of  us  to  be  liiad? 
Wh)r,  Sir,  my  Mafter  longs  to  fee  her ; 
and  is  almoft  mad  in  good  earneft,  with 
the  joyful  News  of  her  being  here. 

Scan,  We  are  all  under  a  Miftake 

Ask  no  Queftions,  for  I  can't  fefolveyouj^  .^  ^ 
but  I'll  inform^our  Mallcr.JLIn  the  meaiT^^ 
time,   if  our  rrojfeft  fucceed  no  better 
with  his- Father,  than  it  does  with  his  Mi- 
ftrcfs,  he  may  defccnd  from  hjs  Exaltati- 
on of  Madnefs  into  the  Road  of  common 
Senfe,  and  be  content  only  to  be  made  ^j^Jamjon 
Fool  with  othef  i^afonable  People.  XT^^^^^Z 
hear  Sir  Sampfon.  You  know  your  Cue  %    Wir/tPhf- 
PU  to  ybur  Mafter.  ^  .        JH. 
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yfnt^.    ^fe«*w,  iJ/r  Sam  psoN  Legend, 

W/£ii Lawyer..    . 

^  Sirirtf«r/!ir\'YE.  fee,    Mv.  Buckranty 

^^  -*^  here's  the  Paper  fign*dwith 

his  own  Hand.  •  /    . 

Buck>  Good,  Sir.  And  the^Convey- 
ance  is  rieady.  drawn  in  this  B^c,ylf  he  be 
ready  to  fign  and  feal.  ^ 

Sir  Samf.  Ready,  Body  o'me,  he  mull 
be  ready:  His  Sham-Sicfenefs  flian't  ex- 
cufe  him — O,  here's  his  Scoundrel.  Sir- 
rah, Where's  vour  Maftcr  ? 

Jere.  Ah,  bir,  he's  quite  gone. 
Sir  Samp.Gont\  What,  he  is  not  dead? 
J^re.  No,  Sir,  not  dead. 
Sir  Samf.     What,    is  he  gone  out  of 
<  Town,  run  away,  hal  has  he  trick'd  me? 

fpeak,  Varlet. 

Jere.  No,  no.  Sir,  he's  fafe  enough, 
Sir,  an  he  were  but  as  found,  poor  Gen- 
*      tleman.    He  is  indeed  here.  Sir,  and  not 
here.  Sir. 

Sir  Samf.  Hey  day,   Rafcal,  do  you 
banter  me?  Sirrah,  d'ye  banter  me,— — 
■     Speak  Sirrah,  where  is  he,  for  I  will  find 
him. 

Jere. 


I 


5 


Love  for  Love.  417 

'jere.  Would  you  could.  Sir  5  for  he 
has  loft  himfelf.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  have  a 
moft  broke  my  Heart  about  him— I  can't 
refrain  Tears  when  I  think  of  him.  Sir: 
Tm  as  melancholy  for  him  as  a  Faffing- 
Bell,  Sir ;  or  a  H^jfe  i^  a  Pound. 

Sir  Samp,  A  Eto^onfound  your  Simi- 
litudes, Sir Speak  to  be  underftood, 

and  tell  me  in  plain  Terms  what  the  Mat- 
ter is  with  him,  or  Pll  crack  your  Fools 
Scull. 

Jere,  Ah,  youVe  hit  it.  Sir ;  that's  the 
Matter  with  Him,  Sir;  his  Skull's  crack'd, 
poor  Gentleman ;  he's  ftark  mad.  Sir, 

Sir  «y^w/.  Mad! 

Buckn  what,  is  he  Non  Compost 

^crc.  Quite  Noh  Compos^  Sir. 

'BncL  Why  then  all^s  obliterated,  Sir 
SampfoHy  if  he  be  Non  Compos  mentis^  his 
Aft  and  Deed  will  be  of  noEffeft,  it  is 
not  good  in  Law. 

Sir  Samp.  Oons,  I  won't  believe  it;  let 
me  fee  him.  Sir — ^Mad,ril  make  him  find 
his  Se nfes.  r^^^bi^JUim 

Jere,  Mr.  Scandal  is  with  him,  1  Sir; 
ril  knock  at  the  Door.  ^/^^  m 

[Goes  to  the  Se^f^  which  opent* 
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g  GENE     VL, 

JiiT  SAMP'ifiWj  Valentine,  ocANDAL, 
//r//^^^2<^yin  rTiTVj  iiW  LAWsptsR.    (Valentine 
«p^  4  Couch  diforderly  drefs'd) 

Sir  iJVfw/.UOW  now,  what's  here  to 
■f^  do? 

F///.  Ha!  Who's  that?  IStarting, 

r    Scan.  For  Heav'ns  fake  foftly.  Sir,  and 
gently;  don't  provoke  him. 

Fal.  Anfwer  me  5  Who  is  that  ?  and 
that? 

Sir  *?<««//.  Gads  bobs,  does  he  not 
know  me?  Is  he  mifchievous?  I'll  fpeak 
gently — J^a/^  Vak  do'ft  thou  not  know 
me.  Boy?  Not  know  thy  own  Father, 
Vol!  I  am  thy  own  Father,  and  this  is 
honeft  Brief  Buckram  the  Lawyer. 

I;  Val,  It  may  be  fo 1  did  not  know 

you the  World  is  full There  are 

People  that  we  do  know,  and  People 
that  we  do  not  know ;  and  yet  the  Sun 
Ihincs  upon  all  alike — r-«There  aie  Fa- 
thers that  have  many  Children;  and  there 
are  Children  that  have  many  Fa  ' 
'tisftrangc!  But  I  am  T^aik^: 
to  give  the  World  the  Lie. 

^wSamP.  Body  o'me,  I  know  not  w  hat 
to  fay  to  him.  /  '^Z- 


come 


/  y//^//.  A.J/2^mu^/nij/i  /fie  /ofifA/oT^oiticf 
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Val.  Why  does  that  Lawyer  wear  black  ? 

Does  he  carry  his  Confcience  with- 

outfide?— Lawyer,  what  art  thou?  Doft 
thou  know  me  ?        - 

Buckr,  OLord,  what  mufti  fay? — -^f1d»/n,-^ 
Yes,  Sir.  •••    f 

Val  Thou  lieft,  for  I  am  Truth.  Tis 
hard  I  cannot  get  a  Livelyhood  amoqgft 
you.  I  have  been  fworn  out  of  fVeftmin-- 
fler-Hall  the  firft  Day  of  every  Term  — 
Let  me  fee — No  matter  how  long--^-^ 
T&Ut  ril  Idl  you  bathing;  it's  a  Quelti<?n 
that  would  puzzlfe  an  Arithnietician,  if 
Uu  ihould  askyhim,  whether  the  Bible 
Baves  more  Souls  in  IVefttninfter-Abby^  or 
jdamns  imai     •"-'»•-     ••  --     - 

Imy-pm,  I 

have  very  few  Acqnamtanrp/^^/^/<//////^?/yg^y 
Sir  Samp,  Body  o'me,  he  talks  fenfiWy^X,/, 

m  his  Madnefs Has  he  no  Intervak?  , 

Jere,  Very  fliort.  Sir. 

Buckr.  Sir^  I  can  do  you  no  Service  -' 

while  he's  in  this  Condition :  Here's  your 

Paper,  Sir He  may  do  me  a  Mifchief 

]     if  1  ftay The  Conveyance  is  readyi 

Sir.    If  he  recover  his  Senfes.  \ 
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SirJiiwr^.TJrOLD,  hold,  don^t  you  go 

XJ.  yet. 

5(r^)!r.  You'd  better  let  him  go.  Sir; 
and  fend  for  him  if  there  be  Occafion; 
for  I  fancy  his  Prefence  provokes  him 
I  njore. 

Val.  Is  the  Lawyer  gone  ?  *Tis  well, 

then  we  may  drink  about  without  going 

hurj)  together  by  the  Ears —heigh  ho!  What  a 

t-^ ^X:iock-ist?r My  Father  here!  Your  Blef- 

fmg,  Su-?^ 

oil  Samf.  He  recovers: blefs  thee, 

Val, — How  doft  thou  do.  Boy? 

VaL  Thank  you.  Sir,  pretty  well 

I  have  been  a  Uttle  out  of  Order ;  won't 
you  pleafe  to  fit.  Sir? 

Sir  Samp.  Ay,  Boy,— Come,  thou  flialt 
fit  down  by  me. 

yal.  Sir,  'tis  my  Duty  to  wait. 

Sir  Samjf,  No,  no,  come,  come,  fit 
thee  down,  honeft  Val:  How  do'ft  thou 
do  ?  let  me  feel  thy  Pulfe— Oh,  pretty 
well  now,  Fal:  Boay  o'mc,  I  was  forry 

to 
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to  fee  thee  indifpofed :  But  I'm  glad  thou 
art  better,  hoilieft  T^A 

VaL  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

S^dH.  Miracle !  the  Monfter  grows  lo-  \ 

ving^  ■    ^    ■'-'  ■  I4fide. 

Sir  Samf.  Let  me  feel  thy  Hand  again, 

Val:  It  does  not  fliake — I  believe  thou 

canft  write,  Fal:  Ha,  Boy?  thou  canft 

write  thy  Name  j  Val? Jeremy^  ftep 

and  overtake  Mr.  Buckram  y   bid  him 

make  hafte  bick  with  the  Conveyance 

quick  —quick.      [In  fVh'tJper^ to  Jeremy. 

A 

S  C  F.  N  F.  =^«» 

\       «?/>  SaMPSOWi  VaLE>ITIHB|  ScAIf" 

J'fj/AT^HAT  ever  I  flipu'd  fufpeft  - 

-*-    fuch  a   Heathen  of  any  Re-  '  ^' 

morfe!  \Afide. 

Sir  Samp,  Do'ft  thou  know  this  Paper, 
Vail  I  know  thou'rt  honeft,  and  wilt 
perform  Articles. 

[Shews  him  the  Tapery  but  holds  it 

out  of  his  Reach. 
Val.  Pray  let  me  fee  it.  Sir.   You  hold 
it  fo  far  off,  that  I  can*t  tell  whether  I 
know  it  or  no, 

«  -'  oitSitfnp. 
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.  Sir S'of^. ^Seeitt  Boy?  Ay,  ay,  why 
thou  do'ft  fee  it—'tisthy  own  Hand, 
Falfy.  Why,  let  me  fee,  I  can  read  it  as 
plain  as <:an  be:  Look  you  here  IReaJs.] 

The  Condition  of  this  Obligation-- 

41x)ok  you,  us  plain  as  canT^e,  fo  it  be- 
gins—-^  And  then  at  the  Bottom — ^As 
«ze«/»^/fi»y/foW,  VALENTINE  LE- 
GEND,  in  great  Letters.  Why,  'tis  as 
plain  as  the  Nofe  in  one's  Face:  What, 
are  my  Eyes  better  than  thine  ?  I  believe 
I  can  reaa  it  farther  oflF  yet  —let  me  fee. 
[Stretches  his  Ann  as  far  as  he  can, 

VaL  Will  you  pleafe  to  let  me  hold  it, 
Sir? 

Sir  Sampn  Let  thee  hold  it,  fay'ft  thou 

, Ay,  with  all  my  Heart What 

matter  is  it  who  hol4s  it?  What  Heed  any 
body  hold  it?— PU  put  it  up  in  my  Pock- 
et, VaL  and  then  no  body  need  hold  it 
{^ms  tb£  "Paper  in  his  Tocket^  There 
^^:  it's  fafe  enough.  Boy — —But  thou 
(halt  have  it  as  foon  as  thou  haft  fet  thy 
Hand  to  another  Paper,  little  Fa/. 
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]Tothem\  Jeremy  with  Buckram. 

/^ 

r^/.  \X7*  HAT,  is  my  bad  Genius  here 
^^  again!  Oh  no, 'tis  the  Lawyer 
with  an  Itching  Palm;  and  he's  come  to 
be  fcratch'd— My  Nails  are  not  long  e-  ' 
nough — Let  me  have  a  Pair  of  Red-hot 
Tongues  quickly,  quickly,  and  you  (hall  \ 

fee  me  ttft  St.  ^uftflan^  and  lead  the  De-        ^ 
vil  by  the  ^oiQj^/2////f///A2ri///^Y/!4^///f/r^/rt/it  /J 

Buckr.  O  Lord,   let  me  be  gone ;  Til 
i\ot  venture  my  felf  with  a  Madman.  /  \^    ,       r 


/?< 


S  fi  F.  N  F.  ^. 

t\f  S-AMTSON, VaLENTINL,     OoAK-t  J 

I  '  JALi    JePwEMT, 

/^i/.tJA;  ha,  ftft|  you  need  not  run  fo 
•tJ-  fall,  Honcfty  will  not  overtake  * 

I  you Ha,  ha,  ha,  the  Rogue  found 

I  me  out  to  be  in  Forma  Tauferis  pre(en^ 

.1  Jy- 

1    %  *^f  ^-  Oons!  What  a  VexSition  is 
\  ^ere !  I  know  not  what  to  do,  or  lay,  nor 
which  way  to  ffo. 
VoL,I  Ff  Vat. 
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VaL  Who's  that,  that's  out  of  his  way? 
— —I  am'T^K8?'and  can  fet  him  right: 

Harkee,  Friend,  jJlg  ftj^jt  Road  is 

the  worft  way  yovt  can  gCH=-^^?StaPDfakt 
pfoHoWi;  hi*;  Nofe  alu^aV^,  Will-V£rV^  flfiet 
be  led  into  a  Stinlc-.  ^robatum  eft,  Bui 
what  are  you  for?  Religion  or  Politicks; 
There's  a  couple  of  Tfopicks  for  you,  no 
more  like  one  another  than  Oil  and  Vi^ 
negar;  and  yet  thofe  two  beaten  toge- 
ther by  a  State-Cook,  make  Sauce  fo 
the  whole  Nation.     • 

Sir  Samp.  What  tjie Devil  had  I  to  do,  | 
ever  to  beget  Sons?  jWhy  did  I  ever  mar 
ry? 

Fal.  Becaufe  th^u  wert  a  Monftci 
old  Boy?  The  twc  greateft  Monftersii 
the  World,  are  a  Vlan  and  a  Woman 
W  hat's  thy  Opinion!? 

Sir  Samp:  -Why,*  I  my  Opinion  is,  th 
thofe  two  Monftcrsl  join'd  together,  mak 
yet  a  greater,  that^  a  Man  and  his  Wifi 
Fal.  A  ha !  Old  True-pennv.  f aA^tho. 
fo :  thou  haft  nickjd  it -f—  But  its  won- 
derful llrangc,  Jeremy, 
Jere,  What  is.  Sir? 
Val.  That  gray  Hairs  fliou'd  cover  a 
green  Head  —  and  I  make  a  Fool  of  m 
Fathei^ What's  here!   ErraTaf^y^^^^ 
bearded  Sybil?  If  Prophecy  comcsTSWi 
muft  give  place. 

'      ■  .       ^     ^Es: 
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'  V  iW'^'g?      .-*«       t--; 


.  F rvAi-fc  •-!''■•  ^ 

F^r^,\T7  HAT  fays  he  ?  ^liat,  did  he  _^ 

VV    prophefie?  Ha,   Sir  Sampfoh^ 
blefs  us !  How  are  we  ?     ,  A/aoNt 

Sir  if/^/w/.   Are  we?    A'^B&j  bVour 
Prognoftication — -Why,,  iwe  are^-Fools  ..  . 
as  we  ufe  to  be  —  Obns,  that  5^ou  cou'd 
not  forefee,  that  the  Moon  wouMpre-       ^^-n^ 
dominate,  and  my  Son  be  mad — Where's 
your  Oppbfitidns,  /your  Trines,  and  yoiir^    ..< '.s^. , ! 


I    your  Uppoiit ions, jyour  irmes?  and  your  ^ 
L  QuAdrate.&^-^-~J(^        did  your  Carddi^r^ 
I    bnd'your'7"W(?;^  tell  you:"     Your  Mef\ 
I    Vahalab  ^ni  youriLorrgomontaftus,    yourl 
I    Harmony ,  of  Chiromancy  -with  Aftrolo  ' 


larmony-  ^ 

gv.    Ah  !^^pS?'on't,  that  I  that  know  the  ;  f 

World,     and  Men  and  Manners,    that 
don't  believe  a  Syllable  in  the  Sky  and 
Stars,  and  Sim  and  Almanacks,  and  trarti, 
ihould  be  direSed  by  a  Dreamer,  an  O- 
I    men-hunter,    arid  defer  Bufinefs  in  Ex-//' 
'    peftation  of  a  lucky  Hour.    When,   Bo- 
dy o'me,  there  never  was  a  lucky  Hour  after^ 
the  firft  Opportunity.    /jnV^'?  /nfny^^X^ 
.  ^  F,  f/iT        StlENIii 


\ 
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iBBBSBSfiseBosoBesaosesBseseBQ^ 


sue  -E"^ 


•♦-  .^—     •    -  •  -  •  -  •~.  .  ^.^-1  j.,^,*» 
F<?rf.A  H,  Sir  Samffon^    &?y^  ^^^^P 

•"•  your  Head This  is  none 

of  your  lucky  Hour ;  Nemo  oWHtbus  horis 
fapit.  What,  is  he  gone,  and  in  con- 
tempt* of  Science!  Ill  Stats^,  ^ndtincon- 
vertible*  Ignorance  attend  him. 

Scan:y{o\x  muft  excufe  his  l^affion, 


t  - 


/^-^C^-HMr.  Forefi^ht\   for  he  has  be^n  heartily 
^^('f^'*  ^*^gj^>d — His  Son  is  Non  cifmfoi  mentis^ 
,  .  ^  and   thereby  incapable  of  ititiking  any 

^^'^'^^ry^LCQDVcyancc  in  .Law^  fo  that  all  his  Mea- 
'??;;^^^^y[fures  are  difappointed.,i^^6^£^''>^/&f-^. 
— 2T^»      Fore,\\2i\  lay  you  io? 

ySx^.JFra'iL  Wnat,/ has  my  Sea-Lover 
loft  Kis^AncBor  of  Hopc^theh  \ 

[Afide  to  jl/rJ^  t'orefight. 
Mrs.  Fore.  Oh  Sifter,  what  will  you 
do  with  him  ? 
Mrs.  Frail.  Do  with  hitn,  fend  him  to 

Sea  again  in  the  next  foul  Weather 

He's  us*d  to  an  incohftant  Element,  and 
won't  be  furpriz'd  to  fee  the  Tide  turnM. 
'    Fore.  Wherein  w^asl  miftaken,  not  to 
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'A 


forefce  this? 


'^r4^S 


[Conjiders. 

Scan. 


\ 
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ScanT'MiAzmy  yod  andj  can  teHhinpi* 
fomething  elft,  that  *he'4icl  not  forefee, 
and  more  particularly  relating  to  his  owiV 
Fortune,  [^^<?  ^0  Mrs,  Forefighj:.  -. 

Mrs.  -fVr^.What  do  you  mean?  I  don't 
linderftand  you.       * 

Sc^ff.  Hufti,  foftiy — the  Pleafures  of 
laft  Night,  my  Deaf,  too  confiderable  to 
Be  forgot  fo  foon.  /  »*" 

Mrs.  Fare,  Laft  Slight!  ajid wl^al:  wpu'd 
your  Impudence  infer  from  laft  Night? 
laft  Night  was  li^e  thp  Night  before,  I 
think. 

Scan.  '5'death,  do  you  make  no  diffe-         ^^v 
rence  between  me  and  your  Husband?  '^ 

Mrs,  Fore,  Nqt  niucn, he'sfuper- 

ftitious;  and  you  arp  mad  in  piy  Opini- 
on. 

.Tf/^//.  You  make  n)c  mad .  You  are 

not  fefious — Pray  recplleft  your  felf. 

Mrs.  Fpre.   O  yes,  now  I  remember,  } 

you  were  very  impertinent  and  impudent,  $ 

^~and  would  have  come  to  Bed  to  me. 

Scan,  And  did  not? 

Mrs.  Fore,  Did  not!  With  that  Face 
can  you  ask  the  Queftion? 

Scan.  Thi5  I  haye  heard  of  before,  but 
never  believed.  I  have  been  toH,  flie 
had  that  admirable  Quality  of  forgetting 
to  a  Man's  Face  in  the  Morning,  that  flic 
had  lain  with  him  all  Night,  and  denying 

Ff3  that 
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fthar  flie  had  done  Flvours  with  more  Im] 
pudence,  than  ihe  cbu'd  grant  'em — Ma-) 
dam  ,Pm  y our  humbl^  Servant,  and  honour 
you.— iQu  look  prkty  well,  Mr.  Fore- 
fight .  — How  did  yoil  reft  laft  Night  ? 

Fore,  Truly  Mr.  Scandaly  I  was  fo  ta 
ken  up  with  broken  ©reams  and  diftraft 
cd  Viiions,  that  I  remember  little. 

.Vr>7^\  ^wfl<;  a  vert  forgpfting  NlghH 
'.—But  would  you  not  talk  with  Ftf/^«//W, 
peihAps  you  may  underftand  him;  Fm 
apt  to  believe,  there  is  fomething  myfte- 
ripus  in  his  Difcourfes,  and  fometimes 
rather  think  him  infpir'd  than  mad. 

Fore.  You  fpeak  with  lingular  good 
Judgment,  ^x.Scaidaly  truly, -I 


% 


% 


am 


iricUning  to  your  Turk'tjh  Opmion  in  this 
Matter,  and  do  reverence  a  Man  whom 
the  vulgar  think  mad.    Let  us  go  to  him. 

Mrs.  FraiL   Sifter,    do  you  iia^^with- 
them ;  I'll  find  out  my  Lover,  and  give 
him  his  Difcharge,    and  oome  to^  y^\7 
O'hiy  Gonfcience  here  he'comeS".  wiL^^Y^^ 


EN. 


Een.  A  LL  mad,  I  think  — Flefh.,  I  be- 
'     4^  lieve  all   the  Ctf/^«^//r^i- of  the 

Sea  ar§  coipe  alhore,  for  piy  part, 

•  •    *  Mrs,  Frail 


/^W/  f'  >/?vy//  ^/n/ /y/1^  Ji:>fry/^/,f  J( 
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Mrs.  Frail,  Mr.  Benjamin  in  Choler! 

Ben.  No,  .Pm   pleas'd   well   enough,  il! 

now  I  have  found  you, Mefs,  I  have 

had  fuch  a  Hurricane  upon  your  Account 
yonder. — 

Mrs.  FratL  My  Account,  pray  what's 

the  Matter? 

Ben  Why,  Father  came  and  found  me 

I    Iquabling  with  yon  chitty-fac'd  thing,  as 

he  would  have  me  marry, — fo  hcask'd 

what  was  the  Matter. — He  ask'd  in  afiir- 

lyfort  of  a  way — (It  feems  Brother  VnL 

is  gone  mad,  and  fo  that  put'n  into  a  Paf- 

fion ;  but  what  did  I  know  that,  what's 

that  to  me?) — So  he  ask'd  in  a  furly  fort 

of  manner, — and  Gad  I  anfwer'd  'en  as 

furlily.   What  thoT  he  be  my  Father,  I 

an't  Dound  Prentice  to  'en:  —fo  faith  1 

told*n  in  plain  Terms,  if  I  were  minded 

to  marry,   Pd  marry  to  pleafe  my  felf, 

not  him :  And  for  the  young  Woman  that 

he  provided  for  me,  I  thought  it  more 

fitting  for  her  to  learn  her  Sampler,  and 

make  Dirt-Pies,  than  to  look  after  a  Huf- 

band ;  for  my  part  I  was  none  of  her  Man. 

1  had  another  Voyage  to  make,  let 

him  take  it  as  he  wilt. 

Mrs.  FratL  So  then,  you  intend  to  go 
to  Sea  again? 

Ben.  Nay,  nay,  my  Mind  run  upon 
you,— but  I  wou'd  not  tell  him  fo  much 

Ff^  —So 
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^—So  he  fold  heM  make  my  Heart  ake; 
$nd  if  fo  be  that  he  cou'd  get  a  Woman 
to  his  Mind,  he'd  marry  himfelf.  Gad, 
fays  I,  an  you  play  the  Fool  and  marry  at 
thefe  Years,  there^s  more  Danger  of  your 
Head's  aking  than  my  Heart.— He  was 
woundy  angry  when  1  gav'n  that  wipe.-^ 
He  had'nt  a  VVord  to  fay,  and  fo  I  left'n, 
and  the  green  Girl  together ;  mav-hapthe 
Bee  may  bite,  and  he'U  marry  ncr  him- 
felf, with  all  my  Heart. 

Mrs.  Frail  And  were  you  this  unduti- 

ful  and  gracelefs  Wretch  to  your  Father^ 

Ben.  Then  why  was  he  gracelefs  firft, 

I "-If  I  am  uiidiliiful  aiid  gracciei's,  why! 

bid  he  bejrgt  pie  Id?  T  did  nor  get  myJelf.^ 
Mrs.  Frail.  O  Impiety !  How  have  1 
been  miftaken!  What  an  inhuman  merci- 
lefs  Creature  have  I  fet  my  Heart  upon  ? 
O  I  am  happy  to  have  difcoverM  the 
Shelves  and  Quickfands  that  lurk  beneath 
that  faithlefs  Imiling  Face.  X/. 

Ben.   Hey  tofs!    What's  the   Matter 
now?  Why  you  ben't  angry,  be  you? 

Mrs.  Fraii.  O  fee  me  no  more, 

for  thouwert  bom  amongft  Rocks,  fuckl VI 
by  Whales,  cradled  in  a  Tempeft,  and 
whiftled  to  bv  Winds ;  and  thou  art  come 
forth  with  Fins  and  Scales,  and  three 
Rows  of  Teeth,  a  moll  outragious  Fifli 
of  Prey. 

Befi, 
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Ben,  O  Lord,  O  Lord,  (he's  mad, 
poor  young  Woman,  Love  has  turn'dher. 
Senfes,  her  Brain  is  quite  overfet.  WeQ- 
a-day,  how  fliall  I  do  to  fet  her  to  rights. 
Mrs.  Frail,  No,  no,  I  am  not  mad, 
Monfter,  I  am  wife  enough  to  find  you 

out. Hadft  thou  thfe  Impudence  to 

afpire  at  being  a  Husband  with  thatftub- 

born  and  difobedient  Temper  ?  ^^ You 

that  know  not  how  to  fubmit  to"  a  Fa- 
ther, prefume  to  have  a  fufficient  Stock 
of  Duty  to  undergo  a  Wife?  I  fhould 
have  been  finelv  fobb'd  indeed,  very  fine- 
ly fobbed.    M 

Ben.  Harkee  Forfooth ;  if  fo  be  that 
you  are  in  your  right  Senfes,  dVe  fee ; 
for  ought  as  I  perceive  I'm  hketo  oe  fine- 
ly fobb'd, if  I  have  got  Anger  here 

upon  your  Account,  and  you  are  tack'd 
about  already. What  d'ye  mean,  af- 
ter all  your  fair  Speeches,  and  ftroaking 
my  Cheeks,  and  kiffing  and  hugging, 
what..wou'd  you  flieer  oft  fo?  Wou'dyou, 
and  leave  me  aground  ? 

Mrs.  Frail.  No,  I'll  leaye  you  a-drift, 
and  go  which  way  you  will. 
Ben.  What, are  you  falfe-hearted  then? 
Mrs.  Frail.  Only  the  Wind's  changed. 

Ben.  More  fliame  for  you, the 

Wind's  chang'd?— It's  an  ill  Wind  blows 
no  Body  good,  —may-hap  I  have  a  good 

riddance 


^■< 


i^ 


44^  Love  for  L  o  v  s. 

riddance  on  you,  if  thefe  beyourTri(^s, 
- — what  did  you  mean  all  this  while, 
to  make  a  Fool  of  me  ? 

Mrs.  Frail.  Any  Fool,  but  a  Husband, 

Ben,  Husband!  Gad  I  wou'd  not  be 
your  Husband,  if  you  wouM  have  me ;  now 
1  know  your  Mmd,  thoY  you  had  your 
Weight  m  Gold  and  Jewels,^  and  tho'f  I 
lovM  you  never  fo  well. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Why,  can'ft  thou  love^^ 
Torpufe? 

Ben.  No  matter  what  I  can  do ;  don't 

call  Names, 1  don't  love  you  fo  well 

as  to  bear  that,  whatever  I  did, I'm 

glad  you  ihew  your  felf,  Miftrcfs:  —  Let 
them  marry  you,  as  don't  know  you  :— 
Gad  I  know  you  too  well,  by  fad  Expe- 
rience ;  I  believe  he  that  marries  you  will 
?ro  to  Sea  in  a  Hen-peck'd  Frigat  —I  be- 
ieve  that,  young  Woman and  may- 
hap may  come  to  an  Anchor  at  Cuckolds- 
"Toint ;  fo  there's  a  Da(h  for  you,  take  it 
as  you  will,  may-hap  you  may  holla  after 
%me  when  I  won't  come  tooy  *^if^^^ 

Mrs.  Fr/?/7.Ha,ha,ha,no  doubt  on't,— 
My  true  Leve  is  gOHO  i»  Sea \Shigr 
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^      SCENE  ■=g^, 
fl/rri  Fn  i1Tit  j    -Mr/. Foresight. 

Mrs.  FraiLr\  Sifter,    had  you  come  a 
^^  Minute  fooner,  you  would 

fAve  feei>  theRcfolution  of  a  Lover, — — 
loneft  Tarr  and  I  are  parted; and- 

with  the  fame  Indifference  thatAve  met: 
.: —  P'my  Life  I  am  half  vex'd  at  the  in- 
fcnfibility  of  a  Brute  that  I  defpis'd.  • 

Mrs.  For'e,'^\\M  theiT,  he  bore-itmoftf 
heroically  ? 
Mrs>'  Fraih  Moft  Tyrannically, 
^ou  lee  he  liasAgot  the  rtart  of  me ;  aiic 
he  poor  forfakW  Maid  am  )<^fr  rnmpli^i 
flg  on  the  Shoalt  ButyriktelWou  a  Hint 


u 
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thaj:  he  has  given* me;  Sir  Saynpfon is  en- 
raged, and'tdksdefperateljr  of  commit*  ^ 
ting  'Matfimdrif 'himfelf^-^^-=-if  he  has  a 
Mind  to  throw  himfelf  aWay;*lTc*can'tdo 
it  more  effedkially  than  upon  me,  if  wp 
could  bring  it  about. 

Mrs.  Fore,  Oh  hang  him  old  Fox,  he'$ 
too  cunning,  befides  he  hates  both  you 

and  me.^ But  I  have  a  Projeft  in  my 

Head  for  ,you,  and  I  have  gone  a  good 

^v]  towards  it.     I  have  almoft  made  a 

-  '..  •/^;  .>u  -  Bai'gain 
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Bargain  with  Jeremy^  Valentine^  Man, 
to  fell  his  Mailer  to  us. 

Mrs.  Frail.  Sell  him,  how? 

Mrs.  Fore*  Valentine  raves  qpon  Ange- 
licay  and  toot  hie  for  "Kef,  ^nd^Jeremy 
fays  will  take  any  body  fpr  her  that:  he 

impofes  on  him. Now  I  have  promi- 

fed  him  Mountains ;  if  in  one  of  his  mad 
fits  he  will  bring  you  to  him  in  her  ftead, 
and  get  you  marryM  together,  vand  puV 
10  Bed  cugeiliei ;  and  i\ii^i'  L'oiiIViiTimati- 
on.  Girl,  there's  lo  revoking.    And  i 
I  he  fliould  recover  lisSenfes,  he'll  be  glac 
zt  leaft  to  make  vou  a  good  SetrJpmpnr  Ji 
'  "^ey  come,  ftand  afide  a  little,  and 
tell  me  how  you  like  the  Pefign.  ^^ 

K  .^M^.Mkitk  f^  fh  /r"  ti  /*\  .^  *^^^ 
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bBHTIIiCj'  S0A»>iA|jf    FoaB^IQ-HT, 

and  jDRDMy. 

Scan,  SM^  have  you  given  your  Ma-   , 
-*^  fter  a  bint  of  their  Plot  upon 

him?  \royxt. 

Jere.  Yes,  Sir;  he  fays  he'll  favour  it, 
^nd  miftake  her  for  Angelica,  . 

Scan.  It  may  make  us  fport.^'^S^/ 
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Ti*/.  Huflit  — -- Ititerrupt  itte  not  — — .  i 
111  vvhlfper  Ptediftion  td  thee,  aftd  thou  I 
.ilialt  Prophcfic^^-^-^I    Qiti  Tfuths    t[\Ji{ 

th^v-e-tbld  tl\feetvhat*i  Jraft,  — -No\V  Pll 
tell  what'V-44--€Oiiie.Uii^.=s^*^D^ 
know  what  t\dll  happen  to  MbtTOW?*---*-^ 

Ahfwer  ftie  i^ot fof  I  will  tell  thee. 

To  Morrow,  Knaves  will  thiive  thro'* 
Craft,  and  Fools  thro'  Fortune;  and 
HoneAy  Will  go  as  it  did)  Froft-nipt  in  a 
Summer  Suit.  ? Asik  tne  Queftiohs  coti*- 
cerning  to  Morrow  ? 

Scaft.  Ask  him^  Mr.  Forejtgk. 

fore.  Priiy  what  will  be  ddne  ^tCoutt  ? 

P^al.  Scundal  Will  tell  you;-— I  M\.h(ffUJtu  ,, 

'ter?!^  I jiever  come  there.  ^    '  \\ 

jp^f.  IhtheGity?  4  i:i 

Val  Oh,  Prayers  Will  be  faid  in  Cttip-  ' ' 

ty  Churehes,  at  the  ufual  Hour^.  Yet 
you  will  fee  Tuch  ^zealous  Faces  behind 
Counters,  as  if  Religion  l^^'ere  to  be  fold  fl^ 

in  every  Shop.  ?  Oh  things  will  go  ftie^ 
'  thodically  in  the  City^  J:he  ClObkS  Wi 
rifrike  •twelve  iat  iSloon,  and  the  horn' 

1  ^prr^     B^^^     i^    <^hf>    V.vrh><ngp    <if    T\Mi 

Wives  and  Husbands  Will  drive  diftinft 


Trides,  ^nd  Garc  aiid  Pleafurc  feparate- 
ly  occupy  the   Fjamily^  Icottee-Houle 
Will  be  lull  oi  Smoat  aiidbtratagem.  Anc 
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fter*sShopin  the  Moping,  may  ten  to  one 
dirty  his  Sheets  befo/e  Night.  But;  there 
we  two-ihings  thay  you  will  fee  very 
llrange ;  -which  aref  wanton  .WJyeSj^vjiW 
their  Legs  at  Liberty^  and  tameCuckolf|c;j 

/I  muft  examine  you  before  I  go  further; 
you  look  fufpicioufly.    Are  you  a  Huf- 
"**  band? 

Fore,  I  am  married.      ^ 
.   Val.  Poor  Creature !  Is  your  Wife  of 
Coveftt'Garden  V^LTiihl     ^ 

Fore,  No ;  St.  Martins  in  the  Fields. 

VaL  Alas;  poor  Man;  his  Eyes  are 
funk,  and  his  Hands  fhrivell'd :  his  Legs 
dwindrd,    and   his    Back  bow'd,   pray, 

•       pray,  for  a  Metamorphofis Cbjij^e 

thy  Shape,  and  fliake  ofFAgefPget  thee 
Meded^  Kettle,  and  be  boiPd  a-new; 
come  forth  with  lab'ring  Callous  Hands, 
a  Chine  of  Steel,  and  Atlas  Shoulders. 
Let  Taltacotius  trim  the  Calves  of  twen- 
ty Chairmen,  and  make^^hee  Pedeflalsto 
Itand  ereft  upon,  and  look  Matrimony 
in  the  Face.  Ma,  ha,"'ha!-  That  a-Man 
ihou'd  have  a  Stomach  to  a  Wedding 
Supper,  when  the  Pidgeons  ought  rather 
to  be  laid  to  his  Feet,  ha,  ha,  ha.  %(, 

Fore.  His  Frenzy  is  very  high  now, 
Mr.  Scandal.    '*•  '    " 


Scan.  I  believe  It  is  a  Spring  Tide 
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Fore,  Very  likely  truly ;   you  under-  \ 

ftand.thefe  Matters Mr.  Scandal^    I  /H 

iliall  be  very  glad  to  confer  with  you  a- 
bout  thefe  tnings  which  he  has  utter'd.-r- 
His  Sayings  are  very  Myftcrious  and  Hi-. 
eroglyphical.  %^oufxcCu/ntt^) 

VaL  Oh,  why  would  Angelica  be  ab- 
fent  from  my  Eyes  fo  \or^%^  fr/i^t  ol;f£jaej/?rJl/J/ 
Jere,  She's  here,  Sir. 
Mrs.  Fore.  Now,  Sifter. 
Mrs.  Fra'tL  O  Lord,  what  muft  I  fay? 
'I  S^^n,   Humour  him,  Madam,    by  all 
means/'^^?^:?^^>!l/^2^3^ 

VaL  Where  is  fhe?  OhTfeeher C 

Ihe  comes,  like  Riches,  Health  and  Li-^^^^^^^i 
bcrty  at  once,  to  a  defpairing,  ftarving,  '^—^ 
and  abandoned  Wretch,  ^fl^^v^ 

\   Oh  welcome,  welcome./72//^/y/f<'/^^//? ? V>/y/// 
I     Mxs, Fra'tL iir^^'A'^'^^oi^^'Six^,   Can 
I  ferve  you  ?yv/;//^//  /Tr/iy/ziT/'y  ri/^/^!'/^?ni//^l 
'T^^^?>^arktreT-=^^^^44ta\c*a  ■Si^erer  to 
tell  you- — Endymion  and  the  Moon  iliall 
meet  us  upon  Mount  Z//?^;;7<?j-,  and  we'll 

be  marry'd  in  the  dead  of  Night. ' 

But  fay  not  a  Word^  .  Hymen  Ihall  put 
his  Torch  into  a  dark  Lanthorn,  that  it 
may  be  fecret;  and  Juno  fhall  give  her 
Teacock  JPpppy-Water,  that  he  may  fold 
his  ogling  Tail,  and-^rg«/'s  hundred  Eyes 
be  flmt,  ha?  No  body  fliall  know,  but  " 
"jmmy. 

Mrs.  FraiL 
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Mrs.  Frail.  No,   no,  well  keep  it  fe. 
cret,  it  fliall  be  done  prefently,^.^^,,,,^ /: 

FaL  The  fooner  the  bctteifc--— T^re*:  ' 

j»y,   come  hither clofer -that  J 

none  nfiay  over-hear  us  ^j Jfremy^  I  i 

can  tell  yoU'' Ne^sf^in^lka  is  turnM  . 
Nun;  and  I  am  turning  Fryar,  and  yet  li 
we'll  marry  *bne  another  in  fpite  of  the 

Pope Get  me  a  Coul  and  Beads,that 

I  may  play  my  part, For  fhe'll  meet  ; 

me  two  Hours  hence  in  black  and  white,  ir 
and  a  long  Veil  to  cover  the  Projed,  and  ^ 
we  won't  fee'dne  aihbthers  Faces,  'till  we  ? 
have  done  fomething  to  be  afham'd  of;  y 
and  then  we'll  blufti  once  for  all.  | 


7^f.T'LL  take  care,  and — —  .    .    i- . 

.   -^       1       f/^al.  Whifper///^//>%:''>^?' ?^ '/^^ 

''^      j^ftg.    Nay,    Mr.  Tattlfy   if  you  make 

Love  to  me,  you  fpoil  my  Defign,  for  I 

intend  to  make  you  my  Confident. 

Tan.  But,  Madam,    to  throw  away 

Jrour  Perfon,  fuch  a  Perfon!  and  fuch  a 
"ortune  on  a  Madman! 
/^fig.  I  never  lov'd  him  'till  he  was  mad ; 

but  don't  tell  any  Body  fo. 

Scan. 
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I    Jr^^TjIJiow's  this!  7^^^/f  making  Love 

\  to  Angelica  !r^//n^^i>i^//yArJtt/tj9^  Jf{ft/i  ^^^/^/t^f/f 

\  Tatt.  Tell,  Madam !  alas  Vou  don't 
know  me — --I  have  much  ado  to  tell 
vour  Ladyfliip,  how  long  I  have  been  ia 
Love  with  you  -  but  encouraged  by  the 
Impoflibility  of  Valentine^  making  any 
more  Addrefles  to  you,  I  have  ventured 
to  declare  the  very  inmoft  PafRon  of  my 
Heart.  Oh,  Madam,  look  upon  us  both* 
j  There  you  fee  the  Ruins  bt  a  poor  de- 

Jcay'd  Creature Here,  a  compleat  and 

I  lively  Figure,  with  Youth  and  Health, 
land  all  his  five  Senfcs  in  perfeftion,  Ma- 
jdam,  and  to  all  this,  the  mod  paflionate 

; Lover 

\  Aug.  O  fie  for  fliame,  hold  your  Tongue, 
jApaluonate  Lover,  and  nve  Senfes  in 
tperfeftion!  when  you  are  as  mad  as  ^^ 
\kntmej  Til  believe  you  love  me,  and  the 
jmddeft  fhall  take  me JC^y -^^^^-Z//*^/^ W/7/>/^ /»/yV , 
I  VaL  It  is  enough.  Ha!  Who's  here ^.f^'^^//^ff-A 
I  Frail,  O  Lord,  her  coming  will  fpoil 
jail.  [Ti?  Jeremy. 

I  Jere,  No,  no,  Madam,  he  won't  know 
her ;  if  he  ihou'd,  I  can  perfwade  him.      r      r        , 

VaL  Scandal,  who  are  thefe  ?fF5?5rgiS|^^^ 
ers  ?  If  they  are,  111  teU  you  what  I  think/;^^^?'| 
—get  away  all  the  Company  but  ^«5^-^^^| 
m^  that  I  may  diicover  my  Defign  to  ~^^j^,  ^\ 
ter.  '   ifVhi/per.  -^^^^ 

Vol.L  *  Gg  Scan. 
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.  Scan.  I  will -T— I  have  difcovep'd  fome- 
thing  oiTattle^  that  is  of  a  piece  with 
tAxs,  Frail,  Wt  covins  jingelica\  if  we 
cou*d  contrive  to  couple  'em  together-. 

Hark'ee {JAf^^t^^i^Kf    \JVh\Jfcr. 

Mrs.  Fore.  He  won't  know  you,  Cou 

/ifioafucjji^^lJ^  knows  no  body. 

— ^'^^^'^*  Fofe,)^yxx.  he  knows  more  than  any  bo 
dy,- — OhNeice,  he  knows  things  pali 
and  to  come,  and  all  the  profound  Se 
crets  of  Time/i^^^^^^:^^^^^^ 

:^^^:^^^^^^^  T^f^jiLook  you,   Mr.  F^^r^/Ht  i> 
not  my  way  to  make  many  \Vords  oi 
Matters,  and  fo  I  Ihan't  fay  much,— Bin; 
in  lliort,  d'ye  fee,  I  will  hold  you  a  hun- 
dred Pound  now,  that  I  know  more  Se 
crets  than  he. 

Fore.  How !  I  cannot  read  that  Know 

ledge  in  your  Face,  Mr.  Tattle Pray; 

what  do  you  know  ? 

Tatt.  Why,dYe  think  I'll  teU  you>Sir'; 
Read  it  in  my  Face?  No,  Sir,  tiswiit-- 
ten  in  my  Heart;  and  fafer  there,  Sir, 
than  Letters  writ  in  Juice  of  Lemon,  fo; 
no  Fire  can  fetch  it  out.    I  am  no  BLv  . 

Sir .  X^ .  I^^OlCJ%jt  [to/cnfidc^i: ' 

VaL  Acquaint  'Jeremy  with  it,^hc  mv 

cafily  bring  it  about. They  are  wcl 

come,- and  TU  tell  'em  fo  my  felf.    ^■■ 


i\ 


Sfiflftddl]    What,  do  you  look^^foong. 
upon  me  ?  —Then  I  miill  bp  plaml  |£w 
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>!.  /A/z.^J-*  ^  VE  /2?r  Love. 
}n^^  tfi  than,]  I  am,jadbim,^and 


4^1 

hate  an 
old  Acquaintance^ijji^.ane^  Face. 

'  \  ^TdtK  Do  you  know  me,  Valentine  ?      ^SS^ZT 

F/^/.  You?  Who  are  you?  No,  I  hope 
not. 
'Tatt,  I  am  Jack  Tattle,  your  Friend. 
Ftf/.  My  Friend,  what  to  do?  I  am  no 
married  Man,  and  thou  canft  not  lyewitl^ 
'  my  Wife :  I  am  very  poor,  and  thou  canft 
J  not  borrow  Mony  of  me:  Then  what 
Employment  have  I  for  a  Friend  ? 

Tatt.  Hah!  A  good  open  Speaker,  an4 
not  to  be  trufted  with  a  Secret. 
■^AngjS>o  you  know  me,  Valentine  2Vli^^(^2ryt^/ir 
Fai:  Oh  very  well.  /£f^^|4y 

^//|.  Who  am  I?  ^      ^^-^ 

Fal,  YouYe  a  Woman,— One  to  whomj^^^^^A^e^ 
I  \ksfifki  gave  Beauty,  when  it  grafte4 
\  Rofes  on  a  Briar.  You  are  the  Refleffi- 
on  of  Heav'n  in  a  Pond,  and  hp  that 
leaps  at  you  is  funk.  You  are  all  white, 
a  Sheet  of  lovely  fpotlefs  Paper,  whei^t 
you  firfl:  arc  born ;  but  you  are  to  be 
fcrawl'd  and  blotted  by  every  Goqfe's 
Quill.  I  know  you;  for  1  lov'd  a  WomaHi 
and  lov'd  her  lo  long,  that  I  found  out  a 
ftrange  thing:  I  found  out  tyhaj:  a  Wpr 
man  was  good  for.  ' 

Tatt.  Ay,  prithee,  what's  that? 
Fnl.  Wny,  to  keep  a  Secret. 

G  g  i  Tatt: 
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Tatt,  OLord!- 

VaL  O  exceeding  good  to  keep  a  Sc  *  | 


^r. 


the  Song  that  I  like 


SONG. 

Set  by  Mr.  Finge^ 

I. 

T  TV//  thee^  Chzxmioviy/cotild  I  Time  re- 

■*    trievcy 

And  could  again  begit^to  Love  and  Live^ 

To  you  I  Jhoiild  my /ar Heft  Off'' r trig  give; 
Iknowy  my  Eyes  'lyouldleadmyHt:  rt  toyou^ 
AndIfl)ouldalLmy  Vows  and  Oaths  rene'd:^ 
But  to  he  flajfuy  I  never  would  be  true. 

n. 

For  by  ourAsjeak  and  weary  Truths    Ifind^ 
Lov?  hat/s  to  center  in  a  Toint  affign'*d\ 
But  rujfs  with  Joy  the  Circle  of  the  Mini 
Then  never  let  us  chain  whatfljoudbefreey 
Ht  for  Relief  of  either  Sex  agree : 
ince  Women  love  to  change ^  andfodo'^e. 
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SJValhxmifn^  ^""''^^  •  - 


y^m  ril  do't;  Sir:    '••       [r(?  Scandal  ^^^^-^^j-jj- 
Scan.  Mx,  Forefizht^  we  had  bell  leave   ~h!»9!^//^ 
him.     He  may  grow  outragious,  and  do-   " 

Fore.]hm^\ \f  il 1 1 nil ^-/l^fey=y^Hl.    ^^^^  ^7  / 

Jer^,  to  Mrs.  Fr^/7.]  You'll  meet,  Ma-;^^^^ 

dam; FU  take  care  every  thing IhaU  — ^ 

be  ready. 

Mrs.  FraiL  Thou  flialt  do  what  thou 
wik,  infliort,  I  win  deny  thee  nodiing^^^^^y    ■ 

Tatt,  Madam,  fliall  I  wait  upon  your ^ — ' 

\To  Angelica. 

Ang.  No,  Fll  (lay  with  him  — Mr,  Scan-^ 
dal  will  protcft  me.  Aunt,  Mr.  Tattle 
defires  you  would  give  him  leave  to  wait 
on  you.  f/a.,,e^ 

latt./&k  on%  the 
now  flie  has  faid  tha. 
you  do  me  the  Honour  T 
.  Mrs:  Fon:  Mr;  Tmtlf  hligHt  hdV^ti^^d 
Icre  Ceremony^    p 


ing  ofF, 
am,  will 
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ia  mind  to  be  rid  ofMr.  Tattle. 

Scan.  Madam,  I  am  very  glad  that  I 
over-heard  a  better  Reafon,  which  you 
gave  to  Mr.  Tattle  \  for  his  Impertinence 
forced  you  to  acknowledge  a  Kindnels  for  1 
Valentine^  which  you  deny'd  to  all  his  ^ 
Sufferings  and  my  SoUicitations^  So  I'll 
leave  him  to  make  ufe  of  the  Difcovery ; 
and  your  Ladyfhip  to  the  free  Confeflion 
t)f  your  Inclinations. 

jing.  Oh  Heav'ns!  Ydu  won't  leave  me 
alone  with  a  Madman  ? 

Scan,  No,  Madam;  I  only  leave  a  Mad- 
man to  his  Remedy,  c  \  ^  ,  r 

/X4,t-Jrc^yu{^lL. 


fi  GENE     XVni. 

AmGCLIOA,    VALEHTItrC. 


~T^/\7pVD AM,  you  need  not  be  very 
'^^  much  afraid,  for  I  fancy  I  begin 


to  come  to  my  felf. 
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An^.  Ay,  but  if  I  don't  fit  you,  I'll  be 
hang'd.  lA/ide,    ^ 

VaL  You   fee   wh^t    Difguifes  Love 

makes  us  put  on;  Gods  have  been  in  coun- 
terfeited Shapes  for  the  fame  Reafpn ;  and 
the  divine  Part  of  me,  my  Mind,  has 
worn  this  Mafque  of  Madnefs,  and  this 
motly  Livery,  only  as  the  Slave  of  Love, 
and  menial  Creature  of  your  Beauty. 

Ang,  Mercy  on  me,  how  he  talks !  poor. 
Valentine. 
VaL  Nay  Faith,  now  let  us  underftand  - 

one  another,  Hypocri fie  apart ^The 

Comedy  draws  toward  an  end,  and  let 
us  think  of  leaving  afting,  and  be  our 
felves ;  and  fmce  you  have  lov'd  me,  you 
muft  own,  I  have  at  length  deferv'd  you 
iliou'd  confefs  it. 
Aug,  Sighs.']  I  would  I  had  lov'd  you 
-for  Heav'n  knows  I  pity  you;  and 


-i 


could  I  have  forefeen  the  bad  Eflfefts,  I 
wou'd  have  ftriven ;  but  that's  too  late. 

\_Sighs. 

VaL  What  fad  EfFcfts? What'stoo 

late?  my  feeming  Madnefs  has  deceived 
my  Father,  and  procur'dme  time  to  think 
of  Means  to  reconcile  me  to  him ;  and 
preferve  the  right  of  my  inheritance  to 
nis  Eftate ;  which  otherwife  by  Articles, 
I  mull  this  Morning  have  refigh'il:  And 
this  1  had  inform'd  you  of  to  Day,  but 

Gg4  you 
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you  were  gone,  before  I  knew  you  had 
been  here. 

jing.  How !  I  thought  your  Love  of  me 
^ad  caus'd  this  Tranfport  in  your  Soul; 
which,  itfeems,  you  only  counterfeited; 
for  by  mercenary  Ends,  and  fordid 
Intereft. 

l^al.  Nay,  now  you  do  me  Wrong; 
for  if  any  Intereft  was  confiderM  it  was 
yours;  fince  I  thought  I  wanted  more 
than  Love,  to  make  me  worthy  of  you. 
•  ^/tg.  Then  you  thought  me  mercena- 
ry ^. —  But  how  am  I  deluded  by  this  in- 
terval of  Senfe,  to  reafon  with  a  Mad- 
man? 

F  /.  Oh,  'tis  barbarous  to  mifundcr- 
ftand  me  longer. 


.  0  C  E  N  E     XIK: 

zk^         [35m^?w]  Jeremy. 

[/f^g.f^H  here^s  a  reafonable  Creature 

^^  fure  he  will  not  have  the 

Impudence  to  perfevere Come  Jen- 

piyy  acknowledge  your  Trick,  and  confefs 
your  Matter's  Maanefs  counterfeit. 

Jere,  Counterfeit,  Madam!  PU  main- 
tain him  to  be  as  abfolutely  and  fubftanti- 
^lly  m^d,as  any  Freeholder  in  Bethlehem ; 

Nay, 
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Nay,  he's  as  mad  as  any  Projeftor,  Fana-^^/tA^.- 
.tick,  Chymift,  Lover,  or  Poet  in  ^«r<7/^.  (^€a^  ' 
•    VaL  Sirrah,  you  lie;  I  am  not  mad. 

jing.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  you  fee  he  denies  it.  - 

Jere,  O  Lord,  Madam,  did  you  ever 
know  any  Madman  mad  enough  to  own 
it? 

VaL  Sot,  can't  you  apprehend  ? 

Ang,  Why  he  talk'd  very  fenfibly  juft 
now.  .^»«_, 

Jere,  Yes,  Madam;  he  has  Intervals :)  ^ 
But  you  fee  he  begins  to  look  wild  again^ — "T^ 

now.      <f0Jf2fr?ttfj  /ItV 

/^^//.XWhy  you  thick-skuU'd  Rafcal,  \ 
tell  you  the  Farce  is  done,  and  I  will  be 
mad  no  longer.  [Beats  him. 

Ang,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  is  he  mad,  or  no, 
Jeremy'^. 

Jere,  Partly  I  think — for  he  does  not 
know  his  own  Mind  two  Hours — I'mfure 
I  left  him  juft  now,  in  th^  Humour  to  be  >W%i^ 
mad:  And  I  think  I  have  not  found  him'//-'"^* 
very  quiet  at  this  prefent.  j:WH5^ theli?'^^^^^^^ 

\One  knocks,  r  -.  j 

VaL  Go  fee,  ^oM^^oM.W^^^^fW^^^^ 
that  I  can  move  your  Mirth,   tho*  not     — 
your  Companion.  )L5. 

Ang.XHi^  not  think  you  had  Apprehen- 

fion   enough  ,  to    be  ^exceptious:  -^^ : 

admen  ihew  themlelves  molt,  by  over  • 

Tfitending  to  a  fnnnd  UnderftanHing^  nj; 

d«mk«i- 
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\  drunken  Men  dO  ibjr  over  lifting  Sobne^ 
tjr ;  I  was  half  inmining  to  believe   you, 
'till  laccidently  touchM  upon  your  tender 
£arli  iiut  now  you  have  reitor'd  me  to 


i 


/,w    /  i^  former  Opinion  and  Compaffion. 
/{ii^J^M^,^^^   Sir,  your  Father  has  fent 
—     know  if  you  are  any  better  yet 


to 


Will  you  pleafe  to  be  mad,  Sir,  or  how? 

VaL  Stupidity!  You  know  the  Penal- 
ty of  all  I'm  worth  muft  pay  for  the  Con- 
feflion  of  my  Senfes;  Tm  mad,  and  will 
be  mad  to  every  Body  but  th^  I^^Y* 

Jere,  So Juft  the  very^^^^d©  of 

Truth, — But  lying  is  a  Figure  in  Speech, 
that  interlards  the  greateft  part  of  my 

Converfation Madam,   your   Lady- 

Ihip's  Woman.  ,  ,  ■    ,    p  ^  ,  n 

it.  if*. ;  #;  ff<  /K  f\  ^4  dfe  /fe  ite  ^.  M  ;t^.  /*-  i1*.  .*;  S';  M  MS;  /fe  ^ft  }\\ 

"■V  A  LEU  T  I  If  E|    AnODLICAi    jEfgTY. 

-/^//^Al  TELL,  have  you  been  there? 
VV Come  hither. 

Jenny.  Yes,  Madam,  Sir  Sampfon  will 
wait  upon  you  prefently  .[^^^  to  Angelica. 

VaL  You  arc  not  leaving  me  in  this 
Uncertainty  ? 

Aug,  Wou'd  any  thing,  but  a  Madman 
pomplain  of  Uncertainty?  Uncertainty 
"  '    ■  and 
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and  £xpeftation  are  the  Joys  of  Life.  Se-» 
curity  is  an  infipid  thing,  and  the  over- 
taking and  poffefling  of  a  Willi/  difco- 
!vers  the  Folly  of  the  Chafe.  Never  let  ^ 
us  know  one  another  better ;  for  thePlea-  •. 
fure  of  a  Mafquerade  is  done,  When  we 
pome  to  fliew  our  Faces ;  but  Pll  tell  you 
jtwo  things  before  I  leave  you ;  I  am  not 
the  Fool  you  take'  me  for ;  and  you  are 
mad,  and  don't  know  it. 


SCENE    XXL 

Valemtimej  Jerbmy, 

J^al.^KOM  a  Riddle,  youcahexpeft 
-*-  nothing  but  a  Riddle.  There's 
my  Inftruftion,  and  the  Moral  of  my 
LeiTon^,  Aj/rj  Jr^^fny  /^ 
^^^re.  What)  is  the  Lady  gone  again. 
Sir?  I  hope  you  underftood  one  another 
before  (he  went? 

f^a/,  Underftood!    She   is  harder    to 
be  underftood  than  a  Piece  of  ^W/i- 
^    an  Antiquity,  or  an  Irijh  Manufcript ; 
you  may  pore  'till  you  fpoil  your  Eyes, 
and  not  improve  your  Knowledge.  7^  A 
Jere.   I    hav6   heard    ^em   fay,    Sir, 
tl;ey  read    hard   Hebrew  Books  back- 
wards; 


'4<^p         LiOYBfor  Love; 

wards;  may  be  you  begin  to  read  at 
the  wrongend. 

^tf/.U'^cy  Hy  io  ot  a  Witches  t^ray- 
er,  and  Drcamk  and  1>utch  Almanack? 
are  to  be  midGrftood  by  contraries 
But  there's  Regularity  and  Method  ir 
that;    ftie   is   a    Mhdal  without  a  Re 

Verfe     or     TnfrripHnr^N    fpr  ,\r\(\\^f-rr-nrf^ 

ba<;  hnth  flH^i  ^lil^A  Yet  while  (he 
does  not  feem  to  hate  me,  I  willpur- 
fue  her,  and  know  her  if  it  be  pbmble, 
in  fpight  of  the  Opinion  of  my  Satirical 
Friend,  Scandal^  who  fays, 


Thdt  Women  are  like  Tricks  by  flight  of 

Handy 
Whichy   to  admirey  we  Jhould  not  under- 

fiand.    ^ 

End  of  the  Fourth  A^.     f- 
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ACT  V.     SGENEL 

^  Room  in  Forefight'x  Hou/e, 

////^.Angelica,  ^//^Jenny. 

Angelica. 

HERE  is  ^\xSamPfon>  Did 
you  not  tell  mcj  he  would 
be  here  before  me? 

Glnls  in  the  Jpimtig-Kobm, 
Madam,  letting  his  Cravat  and  Wig. 

Ang.  How!  Tm  glad  on't  —  If  he  has 
a  mind  I  fliould  like  him,  it's  a  fign  he 
likes  me;  and  that's  more  than  half  my 
Defign. 

Jenny,  I  hear  him,  Madam. 

Ang.  Leave  me,  and  d'ye  hear>  ifVa^ 
lentine  ihouM  come,  or  fend,  I  am  not 
tobefpoken  with.^     /;  . 


SCENE 


j^6%         l^ovz  fir  LoYi:, 


AnGEncA»  4$/r Sampson, 

Sir  SaMp.J  Have  not  been  honour'd  with 
•*•  the  Commands  of  a  fair  La- 
dy, a  great  while — odd.  Madam,  you 
have  revived  me — Not  fmce  I  was  five 
and  thirty. 

yt»g.  Why,  you  have  no  great  Reafon 
'  to  complain,  Sir  Samp/df^xh^t  is  not  long 

ago- 
Sir  Samjf.  Zooks,  but  it  is,  Madam,  a 

very  great  while ;  to  a  Man  that  admires 

a  fine  Woman,  as  much  as  I  do. 

j^ffg.  You're  an  abfolute  Courtier,  Sir 
Sampfon. 

Sir  Samjf,  Not  at  all, Madam:  Ods-bud 
you  wrong  me ;  I  am  not  fo  old  neither, 
to  be  a  bare  Courtier,  only  a  Mau  of 
Words:  Odd,  I  haye  warm  Blood  about 
m^  y^t^  ^v'\  ^^"  fi^^^n  <  T  ^Asf  *"y  ""^y — 
Come,  come,  let  me  tell  you,  you  Wo- 
men think  a  Man-old  too  loon,  faith  and 

troth  you  do Come,    don't  defpifo 

fifty;  odd  fifty,  in  a  hale  Conllitution, 
is  no  fuch  contemptible  Age. 

j^Hg.  Fifty  a  contemptible  Age!  Not 
at  all,  a  veiy  falbignable  Age  \  think 
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I  afTure  you,  I  know  very  confiderable 
Beaus,  tnat  fet  a  good  Face  upon  fifty, 
fifty!  I  have  feen  fifty  in  a  fide  Box  by 
Candle-Light,  out-bloflTom  five  and  twen^ 

Sir  .«y/7«5^. ,  Oufides,  Outfides;  a  pize 
take  *em,  meer  Outfides  f  Hang  your 
Side-Box  Beaus ;  no,  Fm  none  of  thofe, 
none  of  your  forc'd  Trees,  that  pretend 
to  bloflbm  in  the  Fall;  and  Bud  when 
they  fliould  bring  forth  Fruit :  I  am  of  a 
long  liv'd  Race,  and  inherit  Vigour,  none 
t)f*my  Ancefl:ors  marry'd  'till  fifty  j  yet 
they  feegot  Sons  and  Daughters  'till  four- 
fiorej  J  am  afyenu  t*atHrti(ihtj,t,aT1irtHt:li 
of  one  of  your  ylntidclnvbu  Families,  Fel- 
lows, that  the  Flood  could  not  waih  a- 
way.  Well,  Madam,  what  are  your 
Commands?    Has  any  young  Rogue  af-  ,  j 

fronted  you,  and  fhall  1  cut  his  Throat? 
or— —  ^  i 

Aug,  No,  Sir  J^/w^yS;/,  Ihave  noQuar-  | 

rel  upon  my  Hands — I  have  more  Occa-  '  j 

fion  for  your  Conduft  than  your  Courage 
Jit  this  time.  To  tell  you  the  Truth,  Pm 
weary  of  living  fingle,  and  want  a  Huf-.^ 
band. 

Sir  SamP,  Odsbud,  and  'tis  pity  you 
fliould-^ Odd,  wou*d  flie  wou'd  like  me, 
then  I  fliou'd  hamper  my  young  Rogues; 
Odd,  wouM  flie  WOu'd{  faith  and  troth 

ihe'f 


464         Love  fir  L  o*v  b. 

fhe's  devilifli  handfome.  \Afide^  Madam, 
you  deferve  a  good  Husband,  and  'twere 
pity  you  fhou'd  be  thrown  away  upon  a- 
ny  or  thefe  young  idle  Rogues  about  the 
Town.  Odd,  there's  ne'er  a  young  Fel- 
low worth  hanging, — that  is  a  very  young 
Fellow^^Pize^  oii'em,  they  never  think 
betoreFiand  of  anv  thing; — -And  if  they 
commit  Matrimo  ly,  'tis  as  they  commi 
Murder ;  out  of ;  l  Frolick :  And  are  rea 
dy  to  hang  themi^lves,  or  to  be  hang'd 
by  the  Law,  the  lext  Morning:  — Odlb 


Ang,  Therefore  I  ask  your  Advice,  Sir 
Samffon :  I  have  Fortune  enough  to  make 
any  Man  cafie  that  I  can  like ;  If  there 
were  fuch  a  thing  as  a  young  agreeable 
Man,  with  a  realbnable  Stock  of  good 
Nature  and  Senfe For  I  would  nei- 
ther have  an  abfolute  Wit,  nor  a  Fool. 

Sir  Saynp.  Odd,  you  are  hard  to  pleafe, 
Madam ;  to  find  a  young  Fellow  that  is 
neither  a  Wit  in  his  own  Eye,  nor  a  Fool 
in  the  Eye  of  the  World,  is  a  very  hard 
Task.  But,  faith  and  troth  you  fpeak  vc:: 
rv  difcfqetlv ;  jfor  1  hate  both  a  Wit  and 


Fool. 

Aug.  She  that  mai  ries  a  Fool,  Sir  Saynf- 
fon^  K)rfeits  the  Reputation  of  her  Ho 
nelly  or  Underftanding:  And  fhe  that 
marries  a  very  witty  Man  is  a  Slave  to  the 
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f)cvcrity  and~inLloIentL;oncluit  ot  hcrj::itil- 
)and.  I  iliould  like  a  Man  of  Wittor  a 
Lover,  becaufe  I  would  have  fuch  an  one 
in  my  Power;  but  I  would  no  more  be 
lis  Wife,  than  his  Enemy.  For  his  Ma^ 
lice  is  not  a  mof^errible  Confequencd 
of  his  Averfion,  than  his  Jealoufie  is  of 
lis  Love.^^  : 

Sir  Sjifnp.  None  of  old  Forcfight\  Sy^ 
Vils^cv  utter'd  fuch  a  Truth.  Odsbiid; 
\(m  have  wpn  tpy  HenrJ!  T  hntp  ^  Wir  | 
I  had  a  Son  that  was  fpoil'd  among  'em ; 
a  good  hopeful  Lad,  'till  he  learn'd  to  be 

a  Wit And  mi^^^jj^ve  rifen  in  the 

State  -*— r—  But,  a;jtex'  on't,  his  Wit  ruti 
him  out  of  his  Mony,  and  no\v  his  Po- 
verty has  run  him  out  of  his  Wits, 

^ng.  Sir  Samp/oftj  as  your  Friend,  I 
mufl  tell  you,  you  are  very  much  abus'd 
in  that  matter ;  he's  no  more  mad  than 
you  are. 

Sir  Samp,  How,  Madam!  Wou'd  I 
Gou'd  prove  it. 

ylug,  I  can  tell  you  how  that  may  be 
done— —But  it  is  a  thing  that  wou'd 
make  me  appear  to  be  too  much  coti- 
ccrn'd  in  your  Affairs. 

Sir  Samp,  Odsbudy  I  believe  flie  likes 
--Ah,    Madam^  titll  liiy" 
carce  wdrthy  to  be  laid  at 
r  Foot;  and  I  wi/li;    Madftmi    thoy  ^ 


me— ~r^/K/(f. 


IHair 
your- J 


s  are 


-J 


V0L.Iv 


Hk 


were 


I:. 


hi 


^  <. '-_ 


:-■  * 


j^6         Lov?  far  l,iOv«. 

|Were  ma  Dettcr  Porturc,   that  I  miglTf 
ake  a  more  becoiping  lOflfer  tc  a  Lad^ 
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[of  YQiir  incomparal^e  Beauty  and  Mcrh 
—If  I  had  Pertt  in  one  Hand,  and  Mex^ 
ic9  in  t'other,  and  the  Eaftenu  Empire 
under  my  Feet;  it  would  make  me  oniy 
a  more  ^orious  Viftim  to  be  offcr'd  at 
the  Shrine  of  your  Beauty. 

Ang,  Blefs  me.  Sir  Sampforiy  what's  the 
Matter? 

Sir  Samf,  Odd,  Madam>  I  love  you— 
And  if  you  wou'd  take  my  Advice  in  a 
Husband r* 

Aug.  Hold,  hold.  Sir  Smnpfon,  I  ask'd 
your  Advice  for  a  Husband,  and  you  arc 
giving  me  your  Confent — 1  was  indeed 
thinking  to  propofe  fomething  like  it  in 
Jeft,  to  fatisfie  you  about  Valeiitm-. 
For  if  a  Match  were  feenungly  carried 
on,  berw^een  you  and  me,  it  would  ob- 
lige him  to  throw  off  his  Difguife  of  Mad- 
nefs,  in  Apprehenfion  of  lofing  me :  For 
you  know  he  has  long  pretended  a  Pafli- 
on  for  me. 

Sir  Samp,  Gadzooks,  a  mofl:  ingenious 
Contrivance — If  we  were  to  go  through 
with  it.  But  why  muft  the  Match  only  be 
feemingly  carry 'd  on?-— —  Odd,lct  it  be 
a  real  Contraft. 

Aug.  O  fie.  Sir  Samffoiiy  what  would 
the  Worldly? 

Sir  Siif-'il . 
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Sir  Satn^.  Say,  thdy  would  .fay,  you 
were  a  Wife  Womah,  ahd  I  a  happy  Ma:rt. 
Odd,  Madam,  Pll  love  ycru  as  long  as  I 
live  i  ahd  leave  you  a  go;w  Jointure  when 
I  die. 

Aii^.  Ay ;  but  that  is  not  iti  youi*  Pow- 
er, B\x  SafnPfbn%  ftr  ykh^nFaleUt'tne  con-- 
felft^  hi^felf  in  hisSenfts,  he  muft  make 
over  his  Inheritance  to  Ws  younger  Bro- 
ther. 

S\t  SaT/ij>.  Odd,  you're  cunning,  a  wa- 
ry Baggage!  Faith  atid  Troth  I  like  you 
tne  better — But,  I  warrant  you,  I  have- 
a  Pf  ovifo  in  the  Obligation  m  favour  of 
my  felf — ^ —  Body  o'me,  I  have  a  Trick 
to  turn  the  Settlement  upon  the  HTue 
Male  of  ouf  two  Bodies  begotten.  Ods- 
bud  let  us  find  Children,  arid  111  find  an 
Eftate! 

Aig.  Will  you?  Well,  do  you  find  the 
Ellate,  and  leave  the  t*other  to  me — 

Sir  Samjf.  O  Rogue!  But  I'll  truft  you. 
And  will  you  confent?  Is  it  a  Match  then? 

Jng,  Let  me  confult  my  Lawyer  con- 
cerning this  ObUgation;  and  if  I  find 
what  you  propofe  prafticable;  I'll  give 
you  mv  Anfwer. 

Sir  Sarrtp.  With  all  my  Heart;— Come 
in  with  me,  and  111  lend  you  the  Bond, 

You  fliall  confult  your  Lawyer,  and 

111  confult  a  Parfon ;  Q4?nQks  Pm  a  young 
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Man: 
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tis  a$ 
Odd 


ManiUdzooksPm  a  young  Man,  ^ncLPfi) 
make  it  appear —Odd^bu're  devUifli  hJnd-' 
fome:    Faith  and  Troth,    you'ry^veryi 
handfooie,  an4  Tm  very  young,^rid  ve- 
ry lufly — — Odsbud,  Hufly,  you  know/ 
howtochufe,  and  fodo  l;y^Odd, 
tliink  we  are  very,  well  jnet/— Give 
yqyiX  Hand,  odd,  let  me  ^ifs  it ;  'ti 
warm  and  as  jfoft~as 
as  t'other  Hand— give  n^e  t'other  Hand 
and,  ril  mumble  'pm, /and  kift  'em  *til 
they  melt  in  my  Mou 

j^f^, '  Hold ,  Sir  Sampfon  — —  YouVt 
profufe  of  your  Vigour  before  yourtirae 
You'Ufpend  your^flate  before  you  come 
to  it. 

Sir  iSV«//.  N)<i,  no,  only  give  you  i 
Reiit-RoU  of ^y  PolTeflions — Ah!  Bag 
gage— —I  warrant  you  for  little  tf^w/ 
joi.\  OAA^  Jdampfiji*^  a  very  good  Name 
for  nn  ^bloiTellow :  Your  Samffons  were 
Itrong  Dogs  from  the  Beginning. 

\y^/ic/Have  a  care,  and  don't  over-ac 
your  Tart — If  you  remember,  Sanipfon 
the  iiTongctt  of  the  Name,  puU'd  an  ok 
HQufe  over  his  Head  at  lall. 

\X  Scjnp.  Say  you  fo  Huffy  ?—  ComcJ 

-t^  fro  thcn:NQdd>  1  jonp;  lohepullii^ 
tqcjcorac  away 
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/  -S-G-e-N-E-Hfflfr 

//7t^T  Tattle,  Jeremy. 

Tatt.'l  S  not  that  fhe,  gone  out  juft  now  ? 
-*•  'Jere,  Ay,  Sir,  ihe's  juft  going 
to  the  Pkce  of  Appointment.  Ah  Sir, 
if  you  are  not  very  faithful  and  clofe  in 
this  Jiufmefs,  you'll  certainly  be  the  Death 
of  a  Perfon  that  has  a  moft  extraordinary 
Paflion  for  your  honour's  Service. 
Tatf.  Ay,  who's  that?        ' 

Jere,  Even  my  unworthy  felf.  Sir 

Sir,  I  have  had  an  Appetite  to  be  fed 

with  your  Commands  a  great  while ; ^  j 

And  now.  Sir,  my  former  Maftcr,  ha-  "" 
ving  much  troubled  the  Fountain  of  his 
Underftanding ;  it  is  a  very  plaufible  Oc- 
cafion  for  me  to  quench  my  T hirft  at  the 
Spring  of  your  Bounty — I  tnought  I  could 
not  recommend  my  felf  better  to  you,Sir, 
than  by  the  Delivery  of  a  great  Beauty 
and  Fortune  into  your  Arms,  whom  I 
have  heard  you  figh  for.  / 

Tatt.  ni  make  thy  Fortune ;,^&^*^ho^^ 
more — —Thou  art  a  pretty  FellOw^^ 
canft   carry  a  Meffage  to  a  Ladyi'  iAa 
pretty  foft  kind  of  Phrafe,  and  with  ^g^d 
perfwading  Accent.  '  !     -  -•  "-^-  *• 
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Jere.  Sir,  I  have  the  Seeds  of  Rheto-  | 
rick  and  Oratory  in  my  Head—,-, — ^I  I 
have  been  at  Cambridge.  \ 

Tatt.  Ay ;  'tis  -weU  enougji  for  a  Ser- 
vant to  be  Dred  at  anUniverlity :  But  the 
Elducation  is  a  little  too  pedantick  for  a 
Gentleman.  I  hope  you  are  fecret  in  your 
Nature,  private,  clofe,  ha? 

Jere.  O  Sir,  for  that  Sir^  'tis  my  chief 
Tale^t;  Vm  as  fecret  a5  the  W^^  of  Ni- 
lus. 

Tatt.  Ay?  Who's  he,  tho'?  A  Privy 
Counfellor  ? 

Jere.  O  Ignorance!  [,4pde.'\  A  cun- 
ning Mgyftian^  Sir,  that  with  his  Arms 
would  over-run  the  Country,  yet  i>o  Bo- 
dy could  ever  find  out  his  Jiead-Quar- 
ters. 

Tatt.  Clofe  Dog!    A  gnnH  \Vharcin.i- 

^^,  I  warrant  him the  time  draws 

nigh,  Jeremy.  An^llca  will  be  veil'd  like 
a  Nun;  and  I  mull  be  hooded  like  a  Fri- 
ar; ha,  Jeremy^. 

Jere.  h>j^  Sir,  hooded  Uke  a  Hawk, 
to  feize  at  firft  Sight  upon  the  Quarry.  It 
is  the  Whim  of  my  Mafter's  Madnefs  to 
be  fo  drefs'd ;  and  flie  is  fo  in  Love  with 
him,fhe'll  comply  with  any  thing  topleafe 
him.  Poor  Lady,  Pm  lure  Ihe'U  have 
reafon  to  pray  for  me,  when  flie  finds 
•  what  a  happy  Exchange  flie  has  made,  be- 
tween 
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twecn  a  Madman  and  fo  accomplifh'd  a 
Gentleman. 

Tatt.  hy  Faith,  fo  fhe  will,  Jeremy: 
You're  a  good  Friend  to  her,  poor  Crea- 
ture - — ^  I  fwear  I  do  it  hardly  fo  much 
irt  confideration  of  my  felf,  as  compaffion 
to  her. 

Jere.  *Tis  an  Aft  of  Charity,  Sir,  to 
fave  a  fine  Woman  with  thirty  thoufand 
Pound*  from  throwing  her  felf  away. 

Tatt.  So  'tis,  faith-— —I  might  have 
fav'd  fcvenil  Others  in  my  time ;  but  I 
Gad  1  could  never  find  in  my  Heart  to 
marry  any  body  before.  ^ 

Jere.  Well,  Sir,  I'll  go  and  tell  hermy-^. 

Waiter's  coming;   and  meet  you  in  half  a I 

Quarter  of  art  Hour,  with  your  Difguife, 
at  your  own  Lodgings.  You  mult  talk 
a  little  madly,  ihe  won't  diftinguifli  the 
Tone  of  your  Voice. 

Tatt.  No,  no,  let  me  alone  for  a  Coun- 
terfeit }  -*— -  rU  be  ready  .for  you.       . 


3r  ^^^  f 

Mifs.r\Mx.Tamley  are  you  here!  Pm 

^^  glad  I  have  found  you ;  I  have 

been  looking,  up  artd  down  for  you  like 

H  h  4  any 
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any  thing,  'till  Pm  as  tired  as  any  thing 

:  Tatt.  O  Eex^ow  fliall  I  get  rid  of  this 
fooliftiGirl?  [^^^. 

Mi/s,  O  I  have  pure  News,  I  can  tell 

you  pure  News 1  muft  not  marry  the 

Seaman  now —  my  Father  fays  fo.  Why 
won't  you  be  my  Husband?  You  fay  you 
love  me,  and  you  won't  be  my  Husoand. 
And  I  know  you  may  be  my  Husband 
now  if  you  pleafe. 

Tan.  O  lip,  Mifs:  Who  told  youfo, 
ChUd? 

Mj/sy  Why,  my  Father — I  told  him 
that  you  lov'd  me. 

Tatt.  O  fie,  Mifs,  why  did  you  do  fo? 
And  who  told  you  fo,  Cnild? 

Mi/s.  -Who?  Why  you  did;  did  not 
you?         fi/a^ne 

Tatt.  O  fex j^  that  was  yeftcrday,  Mifs, 
that  was  a  great  while  ago,  Cnild.  I 
have  been  alleep  fince;  llept  a  whole 
Night,  and  did  not  fo  much  as  dream  of 
the  Matter.  .2i^ 

Mifs,  Pihaw,  O  but  I  dream't  that  it 
^as fo  tho\ 

Tatt.  Ay>  but  your  Father  will  tell 
you  that  l)reams  come  by  Cx)ntrarics, 
Child  — . —  O  fie ;  what, we  muft  not  love 

•  one  another  now Pfhaw^  that  would 

be  a  fooliih  thing  indeed  —  Fie,  fie, 
;  *  you're 


I. 


Love  for  L'oVi.  473 

you're  aWoman  now, '  and  miift  think  of 
a  new  Man  every  Morning,'  and  forget 

him  every  Night No,  no,  to  marry 

•is  to  be  a  Child  again,  and  play  with  the 
fame  Rattle  always :  .Ofi^,  marrying  is  a 
p^w  thing,     ' 

M'lfs.  Well,  but  don't  you  love  me  as 
Well  as'  y6if  did  laft  Night  then  ? 

Tatt,  No,  no,  Child,  you  would  not 
have  me. 

il/i/j-.  No?  Yes  but!  would  thol    . 

Tatt,  Pfhaw,but  I  tell  you,  you  would 
not  -^-^  You  forget  youV(i  a  Woman, 
and  don't  know  your  own  Mind. 

Mifs,  But  here's  my  Father,  and  he 
knows  my  Mind.   .       v 

^        rj    \\    IL     r>l    JJi        >. 

'^^^      [TE*=fe{¥W]     FORESIGHT.X. 

Fore,r\',  Mr.  Tattle  your  Servant,  you 

^^  are  a  clofe  Man ;  but  methinks 

your  Love  to  my  Daughter  was  a  Secret 

I  might  have  been  trulled  with, ^.Or 

had  you  a  Mind  to  try  if  I  could  difcover 
-it  by  my'  Art  — —  hum ^  ha !  ^  I  think  there 
is  fomethirig'  iti  your  PhytognomVj,  'that 
has  a  Refemblance  of  her ;  and  tne  Girl 
is  like  me« 


474  Jr-^Tf /^  ]P,^y?. 

Tatp.  And  fp  youwou'4  iiifqr*  Jlw  you 

and  I  ^re  alike —  wjbit  4pe$  the  old 

Prig  mean?  fll  banter  him,  an4  laygh  at 
Jiim^  and  leave  him.  lAfide^  l/an<:y  you 
Jiave  a  wrong  Notion  of  Faces. 

Fore.  How?  What?  a  wrongNption! 
Howfo?  ^ 

Tatt.  In  the  way  of  Art :  I  l>avc  fome 
taking  Features,  not  ol;)vious  to  vulgar 
Eyes ;  that  are  Indications  of  a  fudden 
turn  of  good  Fortune,  iq  the  Lottery  of 
Wives;  and  promife  a  great  Beauty  and 
great  Fortune  rcferved  alone  for  me,  by 
a  private  Intriegue  of  Deftiny,  kept  fe- 
cret  from  the  piercing  Eye  of  Perlpicui- 
tv;  from  all  Aftrologers,  and  the  Stars 
themfelves. 

Fore.  How!  I  will  make  it  appear,  that 
what  you  fay  is  impoffible. 

Tatt.  Sir,  I  beg  youi:  Pardon,  I'm  in 
hafte "'^ 

Fore.  For  what? 

Tatt.  To  be  marryM,  Sir,  marry'd. 

Fore.  Ay,  bi|t  pray  tak^  me  along  with 
you.  Sir — r-  '>cJ23r 

Tatt.  No,  Sir ;  'tis  to  b^  done  private- 
ly  1  never  make  Confident^. 

Fore.  W^ll;  but  myConfent  I  mean— 
You  won't  marry  my  Daughter  without 
myConfent? 

Tatt. 
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Tatt.  Who  I,   Sir?    Pm   an   abfolute 
Stranger  to  you  and  your  Daughter,  Sir.- 

Fore,    Hey  day!    What  time   of  the 
Moon  is  this  r 

Tatt.  Very  truei  Sir,  and  defire  to 
continue  fo.  I  have  no  more  Love  for 
your  Daughter,  than  I  have  Likenefs  of 
you ;  and  I  have  a  Secret  in  my  Heart, 
which  you  wou*d  be  glad  toj^now,  and 
ilian't  know ;  and  yet  you  fliall  Jcnow  it 
too,  and  b^  forry  for't  afterwards.  Fd 
have  you  to  know.  Sir,  that  I  am  as  know- 
ing as  the  Stars,  and  as  fecret  as  the 
Night.  And  Pm  going  to  be  married  juft 
now,  yet  did  i>pt  know  of  it  half  an 
Hour  ago ;  and  the  Lady  flays  for  me, 
and  does  not  know  of  it  yet — There^5  a 

Myftcryfor  yoij,^ 1  knpw  yoij  loye  to 

untie  Difficulties — r-Or  if  you  can't 
folve  this ;  ftav  here  a  Quarter  of  an 
Ho^^,   tod  1%  come  and  e:q)lain  it  tp 


SCENE 


•\ 


Uy-- 


4f$         h6VE  for  L^ B. 


G  C  E  N  E    Yl: 

Mifs.r\  Father,  why  will  you  let  him 
^^  go?  Won't  you  make  him  to 
be  my  Husband  ? 

Fore,  Mercy  on  us,  what  do  thefe  Lu- 
nacies portend?  Alas!  he's  mad.  Child, 
ftark  wild. 

Mifs.  What,  and  muft  not  I  have  e'er 

a  Husband  then  ?_^VhAC,ymu(V'i  gcrto 

[urfe  again,  amr  be  a  Child  as 

long  as  Ihe's  an  old  Woman?  Indeed  but 

J      J  \\  won't.  For  now  myrnind  is  fct  upon  a 

^^^'^'^IpLn,  I  will  have  A^^f(^(fwa/or  o- 

"ther/pii!  iiicaliU^i^rm  fick  vvlijj^I  llilTTft 

of  a  Man  ;  and  if  I  can^t-'tTavc  one,  j 

wou'd  go  to^ep^lHfiyLife :  For  whcit 

I'm  awake^,.m[a^s  me  wiih  and  longj 

and  I  dpj^nfknow  for  what And  la 

raj 


>c  always  aflcopi  than  fick  wittr 
tinking) 


Fore.  'O  fnrful!  .1  thinlr-the  Girra'iw- 
^^■fiiiGgeJ^:^^, Hufly,  you  Ihall  have  a 

Mifs,  A  Fiddle  of  a  Rod,  Til  have  a 
Husband;  and  if  you  won't  get  mc  one, 
ri  get  one  for  my  felf:    Pll  marry  oin 

Robin 
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]^obin  the  Butler,  he  fays  he  loves  me, 
^nd  he*s  a  handfome  Man,  and  fhall  be 
my  Husband :  I  warrant  he'll  be  my  Hnf- 
band,  and  thank  me  too,  for  he  told  me 
fo. 


.      ,  c  c  E  N  E    vn.    

\To  thQm\  Soandal^jlA/tj.  Fore 310 !ir^ 

'  rigy<^  ■N  u  a  c  B. 

-  tut  i^cj  •  9%tifje  -U 

Forf.Y\lD  he  fo I'll  difpatch  him  ,  /.  . 

Nurfe,  come  hither.  —        * 

Nurfe.  What  is  your  Worfliip's  Plea-  I 

fiu'e? 

Fore,  Hefe  take  your  young  Miftrefs* 
and  lock  her  up  prefently,  'till  farther 

Orders  from  me not  a  word,  Hufly 

Do  what  I  bid  you,  no  Reply,  away. 

And  bid  Robin  make  ready  to  give  an 
Account  of  his  Plate  and  Linnen,  d'yje 
hear,  be  gone  when  I  bid  you.-f /^rf^iz/f^e  ^ 

Mrs.  Fore.  What's  the  matter,    Huf--^5:52^^ 
band? 

/V^^^TV  not  convenient  to  tell  you 
now-p^=^wnf Scandaly  Heav'n  keep  us  all .      : 
in  our  Senfes 1  fear  there  is  a  conta- 
gious Freniy  abroad*    How  does  FaUn^ 


jpi  Love  yj/<  Lot E. 

ScoM.  O I  hopef  he  will  do  tvell  again-^  » 
I  hive  a  Mcffage  from  hiffl  t6  yout  Nelce  \ 
:dtngeliCA, 

Fore,  I  think  fhc  has  lidf  feWrnMj  fltiee 
file  went  abroad  with  SixSamffon,  14^^ 
wbyiiro"y<JU  iiuL  gime? 


SCENE  =^m> 

FoREMGiiT,    Scandal,    J/rj. Foke^ 
2f  ^Zi^j^.  S4«4¥¥,  Ben, 

Mr$.F^>-^.TTERE's  Mx.  Benjamin,  he 
•*^  -■•  .can  tell  u$  if  his  Father 
becomehoifte. 

Ben,  Who,  Father?  ay,  he's  eome 
borne  with  al  Vengeance. 

Mrs.  fore,  Why,  wh^t*s  the  matteif? 

Ben.  Mattel^!  Whyh^'smad. 

Fore.  Mercy  on  us,  1  wa^  afraid  of  this. 

Ben.  And  tnere's  the  handfome  young 
Woman,  fhe,  as  they  fay.  Brother  VaL 
went  mad  for,  (he's  mad  too,  I  think. 

Fore.  O  nly  poor  Neice^  rtiy  poor 
Neice,  is  fhe  gone  too?  Well,  I  ihalf  run 
mad  next. 

Mrs.  F(yre.  Well,  but  how  mad?  how 
d'ye  mean? 

Ben.  Nay,  Til  give  you  leave  to  guefs 

I'll  undertake  to  make  a  Voyage  \o 

Ante- 
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j^itegod-^-^-^Ho^  hold,  1  iiiayn't  fay  f6 
neither  *-***^  But  TD  fail  a^  far  as  Leghorn^ 
and  back  again,  before  yon  (hall  guefe  at 
the  matter,  and  do  notning  elfe;  Mefs, 
you  may  take  in  all  the  Foints  of  the 
Compafs,  and  not  hit  right. 

Mrs.  Fore.  "Ydur  Expef  Jtoetft  will  take 

up  a  little  too  much  time,  -  .1 

Ben,  Why  then  PU  tell  you;  there's  a 

new  Wedding  upon  the  Stocks,  and  they 

two  are  a  going  to  be  n^^rried  to  rights*      ^ 

Scan.  Who*?  •  t 

♦    Be;u  Why  Father,  arid---— ^ the  youftg  j 

Wdman.    I  can't  hit  of  her  tfeme.  1 

^  Scan.  Angelica'^  \ 

BejL  Ay,  the*  fame.  1 

Mrs.  Fore.  Sir  Satn^fiu  and  Angeticaf  I 

impoffiblef  1 

Ben.  Thai:  may  be -**^— but  Vm  fore  it 
isasltcllyoui  I 

ScasK  ^death^  it'fe  a  Jeft.    I  catf  t  be-^ 
lieve  it. 

Ben.  Look  you,  Friend,  it's  nothing 
to  me,  whether  you  believe  it  or  no.    ' 
What  I  fay  is  true;  d'ye  fee,  they  are 
married,  or  juft  going  to  be  married,  I 
know  not  which. 

Fore.  Well,    but  they  are  not  mad# 
that  is,  not  Lunatick? 
Ben.  I  don't  know  what  vou  may  call 

bandi 


fean^i  and^hc'^  bfamlmadj  I  thinti  fit^ 
they^d  ne'eir  make  la  Match  tiogether -lii^^ 


J/ji^jnf  Sij:  iT^/fe/^XI 7  H  E  R  E .  is  this  old  Sooth-  ~ 
'^^^J^  VV    fayer?  this  Uncle  of  mine 

7^7/y/>/^Ac]^gfl?  A: ha,    old.  Forejigbty  Uncle  F(?rf^ 
j(^A/,  wifhrirfe  Joy,  Uncle  i^^ri^A^i  dou- 
ble Joy,  both  as  Uncle  and  Altrologci^ 
here's  a  Conjunction  that  was  not  fore- 
told in  all  your  jE^Ami'/'/j— T-Thcbrigh- 

teil  Star  in  the  blue  Firmament is 

Jhcp  from  4bove^  in  a  Jeily  of  Zatr ,  and 
fo  forth ;  and  Tm  Lord  of  the  Afcendant. 
Odd,  yotfre  an  old  Fellow,  Forejight; 
Uncle  1  mean,  a  very  old  Fellow,  Uncle 
Forefight ;  and  yet  you  Ihall  live  to  dance 
at  my  Wedding;  faith  and  itroth  you 
fliall.  Odd,  we  11  have  the  Mufick  of  the 
Spheres  for  thee,  old  Lilly\  that  we 
will,  and  thou  Ihalt  lead  up  a  Dance  in 

Fore.   Pm  Thunder-ftruck  !   You  are 
Hot  married -to  njy  Neice? 

Sir  Sam^. 
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Sir  Samj^,  Not  abfolutely  marry M,  Uh-' 
cle ;  but  Very  near  it,  within  a  Kifs  of  the 
Matter,  as  you  fee.         [KiJ/es  Angeliaa  , 

yfng, ^Tis  very  true  indeed,  Uncle; 
I  hope  you'll  be  my  Father,  and  give  me. 

Sir  Sam/f,  That  he  fliall,  or  Pll  burn  his 
Qlobes— 4Body  yme,   he  Ihall  be  th^^ 

feather,  I'll  make  liim  thy  Father,  and 
hou  fhalt  rnake  me  a  Father,  and  Pi! 
make  thee  a  Mother,  and  we'll  beget  Sons 
and  Daughters  enough  tojur  the  week^ 
3[y_BilLs  nur  nf  Countennnc 


.  Scan.  Death  and  Hell!  Where's /^^/f«-* 

8  GENE  =j^> 

$\f^  -SAJ^ipsQitf,    Amcelioa; — Foatj" 
*sicHX>    Afr^,  F  0  a  B  QiQilT^  Be  Wj 

Mrs.  Fe?mnpHlS  is  fd  futi^rizirig — -^ 
-*•  ^wSathp,  How!  What 
does  my  Aunt  fay?  Surprizing,  Aunt? 
Not  at  all,  fcJr  a  young  Couple  to  make  a 
Match  in  Winter?  Not  at  all— It's  a  Plot 
to  undermine  cold  Weather ;  and  deftioy 
that  Ufurper  of  a  Bed  cull'd  a  W^r thing- 
Part. 

Mrs.  Fore,  Pm  glad  to  hear  you  havd 
fo  much  Fire  in  you.  Sir  SamPfin, 

Vol.  t  li.  Ben. 


i 


t 


j^ii  LoVEj^rLqvE; 

B^ft.  Mefs,  I  fear  his  Fire^s  little  bet- 
ter than  Tinder;  j  may-hap /it  wiir~QnTy- 
lerve  to  light  up  a  Match  t/r  fome  Body 
eUe.  The  young  Woma/s  a  handfomc 
young  Woman,  Ican't  dfeny  it:  But  Fa 
ther^if  I  might  be  your  Pilot  in  this  Cafe, 
you  fhould  not .  marry  her.  It's  juft  the : 
fame  thing,  asiffo/eyou  fhould  fail  fc  i 
far  as  the  Strai^htsMthout  Provifion. 

Sir  Samjf.  Wno^ave  you  Authority  tci 
fpeak.  Sirrah?  To  your  Element,  Fifli, 
be  mute,  Fifh/and  to  Sea,  rule  you' 
Helm,  Sirrah/ don't  direft  me. 

Ben.  WeU^weU,take  you'care  of  youi 
own  Helm/or  you  mayn't  keep  your  new 
VeflsLtteday,'  ^ 


Sir  Saw/>,  Why,  you  impudent  Tar- 
paulin! Sirrah,  do  you  bring  your  Fore- 
caftle  Jells  upon  your  Father?  But  Ifliall 
be  even  with  you,  I  won't  give  you  a 
Groat.  Mr.  Buckram,  is  the  Conveyance 
fo  worded,  that  nothing  can  poffibly  de- 
fcend  to  this  Scoundrel?  I  would  not  fo 
much  as  have  him  have  the  Profpeft  of 
an  Eilate ;  tho'  there  were  no  way  to 
come  to  it,  but  by  the  North-Eaft  Paf- 
fage. 

Buckr,  Sir,  it  is  drawn  according  to 
your  Direflions;  there  is  not  the  leail 
Cranny  of  the  Law  unftopt, 

Ben, 
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Ben.  Lawyer,  I  believe  there's  many  ^ 
Cranny  and  Leak  unftopt  in  your  Confci- 

ence If  fo  be  that  one  nad  a  Pump 

to  your  Bofom,  I  believe  we  fhou'd  dii- 
cover  a  foul  FJold.     They  fay  a  Witch 

^"ill  fail  in  a  Sieve Bur  I  believe  the 

jJevil  wou'd  not  venture  aboard  o'your 
Confcience.    And  that's  for  you. 

Sir  Samf.  Hold  your  Tongue,    Sirraht/.>^!^7£^/Z 
i  How  now,  who's  here?  f^Jattfe 

r  c  ^         -5  C  E  N  E-JiJ. 

pSrt&pTw-]  Tattle  a»J  Mts.Fkatl, 

Mrs.  Frail,  r^y  Sifter,  the  moft  unlucky 
^^  Accident. 

Mrs,  Fore,  What's  the  Matter? 

Tatt.  O,  the  two  moft  unfortunate 
poor  Creatures  in  the  World  we  are. 

Fore,  Blefs  us !  How  fo  ? 

JVIrs.  Frail,  Ah  Mr.  Tattle  and  I,  poor 

Mr.  Tattle  and  I  are 1  can't  fpeak  it 

out, 

Tat^,  Nor  I But  poo¥  Mr§.  Frail 

and  I  are 

Mrs.  Frail.  Married. 

Mrs. iT^r^.  Married!  How? 

Tatt.   Suddenly before  we  knew 

Wber^  we  were — that  Villain  Jeremy^by 


4^4         Love  yJr  Lovu. . 

the  help  of  Difguifes,  trickt  us  into  one 
another. 

Fore.  Why^  you  told  me  juft  now, 
you  went  hence  in  halle  to  be  married. 

Ang,  But  I  believe  Mr.  Tattle  meant 
the  Favour  to  me,  I  thank  him. 

Tatt,  I  did,  as  I  hope  to  be  favM,  Ma- 
dam, my  Intentions  were  good — —But 
/I  this  is  the  molt  cruel  thing,  to  marry  one 

^^  docs  not  know  how,  nor  why,  nor  where- 
""""^  fore  —The  Devil  take  me  if  ever  I  was  fo 
much  conccrn'd  at  any  thing  in  my  Life. 

Ang.  Tis  very  unhappy,  if  you  don't 
care  for  one  another. 

Tatt,  The  leall  in  the  World— That 
is  for  my  Part,  I  fpeak  for  my  fclf.  Gad, 
I  never  had  the  leail  Thought  of  ferious 

Kindncfs I  never  lik'd  any  Body  lefs 

in  my  Life.  Poor  Woman!  Gad  I'm  for- 
ry  for  her  too ;  for  I  have  no  reafon  to 
*  hate  her  neither ;  but  I  believe  I  fhall  lead 
her  a  damn'd  fort  of  a  Life. 

-MfO^J/  i\  I  le'a  bettor  thfln-ft^Htwbjj^d 

Mrs.  Frail tdJHW^    A^s  u^^yj   rr^T^w^^ 
^^^^t^ytw.  wotife^ Nay,  for  my  part  I  al- 
ways defpifed  Mi*.  Tattle  of  all  things ; 
nothing  but  his  being  my  Husband  could 
have  made  me  like  him  lefs. 
Tatt,  Looj^:/ vou  there,    I  thought  as 

much IfecA^n't,    I  wilh   we  could 
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^k:ep  it  fecret,  why  I  don't  believe  any  of  v' 

this  Company  wou'^^Jpeak  of  it.  "1 

Mi*s.  Frail.  Buti^m^tSe^i*,   that's  im-  |^  \ 

pofTible ;  the  Parfori  and  that  Rogue  Je-  ^ 

ref^  will  publilh  \X.^iyn^ p^ra/i  -  ^^  ^ 

Tatt.  Ay,  i^^t^Bgw*,    fo  they  will,  as  ^^  rs 

j^ng.  O  you'll  agree  very  well  in  a  lit-  ^^ 

tie  time;  (Juftom  will  make  it  cafie  to  ^  ':^' 

you.  f/^,^//e  %  fs 

Tatt.  Eafie!  B^^on't,  I  don't  beUeve  S  s;^, 

I  fliall  fleep  to  Night.     __^^^        ^...^^  ?  ^ 
I' 'Sir^^/^'-'StecprQuo^ba-P^o,  why  ^ 

^Du  would  not  fleep  jo^ouf  Wedding-  | 

^ight  ?  I'm  an  oldel'Tellow  than  you,and         "^ 

lon't  rnean^to  (leqj* 


^ 


% 


Beit.  Why  there's  another  Match  now,  J 

as  thoP  a  couple  of  Privateers  were  look- 
ing for  a  Prize,  and  (hould  fall  foul  of  one 
another.  Pm  forry  for  the  young  Man 
with  all  my  Heart.  Look  you.  Friend, 
if  I  may  aclvife  you,  when  (he's  going,  fof 
that  you  mufl  expeft,  I  have  Experience 
of  her,  when  flic's  going,  let  her  go.  For 
no  Matrimony  is  tough  enough  to 
hold  her,  and  if  (lie  can't  drag  her  An- 
chor along  with  her,  flie'll  break  her  Ca-r 
blc,  I  can  tell  you  that.  Who's  here? 
the  Madman? 
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^  SCENE    %S^» 

AN-GSLlCA|FoRE61G|ITy  j\/rj.  FoKE- 

6iciiT|  Tattlej  ^/rj»  FrailjpBeh> 

Fa/.  'S^  O ;  here's  the  Fool ;  and  if  occa- 
-'-^   fion  be,ril  give  it  under   my 

Sir  Samp,  How  now? 

Val.  Sir,  I'm  come  to  acknowledge 
iny  Errors,  and  ask  your  Pardon. 

Sir  Samp.  What,  nave  you  found  your 
Senfes  at  laft  then?  In  good  time.  Sir. 

Val.  You  were  abus'd,  Sir,  I  never  was 
diftrafted. 

Fore.  How !  Not  mad !  Mr.  Scandal, 

Scan.  No  really.  Sir ;  I'm  his  Witnefs^ 
it  was  all  Counterfeit. 

Va  .  I  thought  I  had  Reafons But 

it  was  a  poor  Contrivance,  the  Effefthas 
ihewn  it  fuch. 

Sir  Samp.  Contrivance,  what  to  cheat 
Ime?  to  cheat  your  Father !  Sirrah,  could 
you  hope  to  profper  ? 

Val.  Indeed,  1  thought,  Sir,  when  the 
Father  endeavoured  to  undo  the  Son,  it 
was  a  reaibnable  return  of  Nature. 

Sir  iftfw/v 
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'  Sir  Samf,  Very  good,  Sir— Mr.5//r;J- 

ramy  are  you  ready? .Come,  Sir,  will 

you  fign  and  feal? 

VaL  If  you  pleafe.  Sir ;  but  firft  I 
would  ask  this  Lady  otie  Queftion. 

Sir  Samf.  Sir,  you  muft  ask  me  leave 
firft;  that  Lady?  No,  Sir;  you  fliall  ask 
that  Lady  no  Queftions,  'till  you  have  j 

ask'd  her  Blelling,  Sir;  that  Lady  is  to 
be  my  Wife.  ^         | 

VaL  I  have  heard  as  much,   Sir ;  but  I  | 

wou'd  have  it  from  her  own  Mouth.  | 

Sir  Samp,  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  t  •  j 

lie.  Sir,  and  you  don't  believe  what  I 
fay. 

VaL  Pardon  me.  Sir.  But  I  reflea  that 
I  very  lately  counterfeited  Madnefs ;    1  > 

don't  know  but  the  Frolick  may  go  round . 

Sir  Samp,  Come,  Chuck,  fatisfie  him^y^A/  l 

anfwer  him; Come,   come.    Mi'.  \ 

Buckram^  the  Pen  and  Ink/^^rr^;^-?</^_/T-  ^       ^ 

Biickr,  Here  it  is,  Sir,  with  the  Pccd,^>iA  ^^     •■■' 
all  is  ready;::  ,    l:V-ftl^^--^"^<i^^"g'W/^^ 

Ang,  'Tis  true,  you  have  a  great  while  /Ina^A 
pretended  Love  to  me ;  nay,  what  if  you  "'^ 
were  fincere?  Still  you  mull  pardon  me, 
if  I  think  my  own  Inclinations  have  a 
better  Right  to  difoofe  of  my  Perfon, 
tlian  yours.  1^^ ^ci  Ja^^l 

Sxx  Samp,  Are  yoti  anwefd  now.  Sir? 

Fat,  Yes,  Sir. 

I  i  ^  Sir 


Sir  Sawf.  Where's  your  Plot,  Si^?  and 
X  VQur  Contrivance  now.  Sir?   Will  you 

t-  fign,  Sir?  Come,  wiU you fign and feal.?/^''^/, 

^al  With  all  my  Heart,  vSir.  -^jt 

Scan,  'Sdeath,  you  are  not  mad  indeed, 
to  ruin  your  felf  f 

VaL  I  have  been  difappointed  of  my 
only  Hope;  ^nd  he  that  lofes  Hope  may 
^  part  with  any  thing.    I  never  valu'd  For^ 

j  tune,   but  as  it  was  fubfervient  to  my 

I  Pleafure;  and  my  only  Pleafure  was  to 

pleafe  this  Lady :  I  have  made  many  vain 
Attempts,  and  find  at  laft  that  nothing 
I;mt  my  Ruin  can  effeft  it :   Which,  for 

thatReafon,  I  will  fign  to Give  me 

the  V2L\iCY/p/y/p/>rc  rk^/e,  /} 

4»g^  Generous  Valentine!     •     \Jfide. 
Bnckr.  .Here  is  the  Deed,  Sir, 
^  VaLV^xxt  where  is  the  Bond,  by  which 

I  am  obhged  to  fign  this  ? 

Vyiy^/^^r9^^MkL§^\^^^ffi^^^  you  have  it. 
^  —      ^  ^"g-  No,  I  have  it ;  and  Til  ufe  it,  as 
I  wou'd  every  thing  that  is  an  Enemy  to 
Valentine,  \Tears  the  Tafer. 

bir  Samp,  How  now ! 
VaL  Ha! 

j^ng.  Had  I  the  World  to  give  you,  it 
cou'd  not  make  me  worthy  of  fo  gene^ 
rous  and  faithful  a  Paflion :  Here's  my 
Hand,  my  Heart  was  always  yours,  and' 

itniggl'd 


/. 
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Lot  t,  fhr  Love.' 

ftruggl'd  very  hard  to  make  this  utmoft 
Trial  of  your  Vertue.  ^  \To  Val. 

VaL  Between  Pleafure  and  Amaze- 
ment, I  am  loft-— -But  on  my  Knees  I 
take  the  Blefling/tjlf^y^^^^/^^^///^^^^^^// 


Sir  Samf.  Oons^  what  is  the  Meaning  I 

of  this  ? 

BejL  Mefs  here's  the  Wind  changM  a- 
gain.  Father,  you  and  I  may  make  a  Voy-^  .     ^ 
,',r  age  together  now. /^h^/V/>//7>l^-  ^//^/?/*//    ^ 

'^^^  2/^rWell,  Sir  SamPfon,  fince  I  havef^^  i 
plaid  you  a  Trick,  I'll  advifeyou,  howyou  ^^l^^^i^* 
may  avoid  fuch  another.    Learn  to  be  a 
good  Father,  or  you'll  never  get  a  fecond 
Wife.    I  always  lov'd  your  Son,  and  ha- 
ted your  unforgiving  Nature.    I  was  re- 
folv  d  to  try  him  to  the  utmoft ;  I  have 
try'd  you  too,  and  know  you  both.  You 
have  not  more  Faults  than  he  has  Vir- 
tues ;  and  'tis  hardly  more  Pleafure  to 
Sie,  that  I  can  make  him  and  my  felf 
appy,  than  that  I  can  punifli  you. 


-VaL   If  my  Ilapuiuefs  cou*d  receive' 

xu  this  kind  qu 
■f  double*! 


\ddition;  this  kind  Surprize  wou'd  make 


Sir  Samp,  Oons  you'i;e  a  Crocodile Il}d///ij^^///>M 
For<,  Really,  Sir  Sampfofh  this  is  a  fud^5^^ 

den  Eclipfe.  '  -^^^^^ 

Sir  Samp,  You're  an  illiterate  old  Fool, 

and  I'm  ^XiOS!^^x:  Me  y/27f//y?e  Vim^/flnr/S/M/rrL 


^- 


*rr'\;,  T^i  ifinifiil^" 


VS> 


r  want  of  a  wife,  J^^i^3aee=&m 


?>.! 


I' 


■<:^ 


for  want  of  a  Wife,  Ee^S^Jaife^m  mine/iC' 

^/ .  Oh  arc  you  there.  Sir  ?  Pm  indebted  to 

you  for  my  Happinefs.  [Ti  Jere. 

Jere,  Sir,  I  ask  you  ten  thoufand  Par- 

'  dons,  'twas  an  errant  Miftake You 

fee.  Sir,  my  Matter  was  never  mad,  nor 
anything  like  it — —Then  how  oou'd  it 
be  otherwife .?/V^/.//^^^ /M/rJ^/ 

VaL  Tattle^  I  thank  you,  you  would 
have  interpofed  between  me  and  Heav'n ; 
but  Providence  laid  Purgatory  in  your 

^ay You  have  but  Juflice. 

— )— «yrz?;y.  "I  litfui  the  -Piddles  that  ^irSamp^' 
foH  provided  for  his  own  Weddipffe;  me- 
thinks  'tis  pity  they  ihou'd  "'^ 
ploy'd  when  the  Match  is  fo 
ed.    Valentine -,  tho'  '«^  ^-  -^ 
may  have  a  Dance. 

VaL  Any  thing,  my  Kiend,  every  thing 
that  looks  like  Joy  and  Tranfport. 

Scan,  Call  "^cvdy^eremy, 

Ang.  I  have  djaine  diflembling  now,  Va- 
lentine ;  and  ij&oiat  Coldnefs  which  I  haye 
always  wori/before  you,  fliould  turn  to 
an  extreap  Fondnefs,  you  muft  not  fuf- 
peft  it. 

Val/YW  prevent  that  Sufpition For 

I  in^d  to  doat  to  that  .iuimoderate  de- 
e,  that  youi'  Fondnefs  ftiall  never  di- 
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e  em- 
mend- 
ornmg,  we 
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^  t^jj^/^'  ^<P^'/^if^i^^ f/ou  a/^ic/ imii  u/i^' /cffc^r. 
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-felt  etlOQgU  ta(  be  taken  notice^ 
of!°lf  ever  you  feem  t6  love  too  much, 
it  muft  be  only  when  Ipn't  love  enough. 

Jng.  -Have  a  care  6f  Promifes ;  you 
know  you  are  apt  tcyrun  more  in  Debt 
than  you  are  able  toipay. 

FaL  Therefore  y  yield  my  Body  as 
your  Prifoner,  and  inake  your  bed  on't. 

Scan.  The  Mufi/k  ftays  for  you.  ' 

/  -E©«!«W^- 

ScaH.  Well,  Madam,  you  have  done 
Exemplary  Juftice,  in  puniihing  an  inhu- 
man Father,  and  rewarding  a  faithful  Lo- 
ver :  But  there  is  a  tliird  good  Work, 
which  I,  in  particular,  mult  thank  you 
for ;  I  was  an  Infidel  to  your  Sex,  and 
you  have  converted  me  — r-For  now  I 
am  convinced  that  all  Women  are  not  like 
Fortune,  blind  in  bellowing  Favours,  ei- 
ther on  thofe  who  do  not  merit,  or  who 
do  not  want 'em.  - 

yf/ig.  Tis  an  unreafonable  Accufation, 
that  you  lay  upon  our  Sex:  You  tax  us 
with.Injuftice,  only  to  cover  your  own 
want  of  Merit.  You  would  all  have  the 
Reward  of  Love;  but  few  have  the  Con- 
ftancy  to  flay  'till  it  becomes  your  due. 
Men  arc  gcnorally  Hypocrites  and  Infi- 
•dole,  they  pictcndto  Woifliip,  but  have 
pgjther  Zg^l  nor  Faith:  How  few,  like 


^ 


.m 


: 


i 


I  •  4V'"  '.ifiv 


:*%■'■ 


W--i-^  ^*'^  would  pflrfrworc  wu  to  M  .< 
^  t?'i^  #>^®^'?^  Sacrifice  their  IntereU  Tv 

/ipifplacethe Navelty.      ;  .        .  .,     "     : 
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